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HUSTLE THEM IN. 


Dedicated to the Five-cent Lodging-Houses. 
Br WILL CARLETON, 
Hust.e them’ in, jostle them in, 
Many of nation, and divers of kin, 
Sallow, and yellow, and tawny of skin— 
Hustle them, bustle them, jostle them in! 
Handfuls of withered but suffering clay, 
Swept from the East by oppression away; 
Baffled adventurers, conquered and pressed 
Back from the gates of the glittering West; 
Men who have struggled ’gainst Destiny’s frown, 
Inch after inch, till she hunted them down; 
Men who with indolence, folly, and guile 
Carelessly slighted. Prosperity’s smile. 
Scores in a tier—pile them up here— 
Many of peoples and divers of kin; 
Drift of the nations, from far and from near, 
-Hustle them, bustle them, jostle them in! 


Islands of green, mistily seen, 

Hover in visions these sleepers between; 

Beautiful memories, cozy and clean, 

Restfully precious, and sweetly serene. 

Womanly kisses have softened the brow 

Lying in drunken bewilderment now; 

Infantile faces have cuddled for. rest 

Here on this savage and rag-covered breast. 

Lucky the wretch who in Poverty’s ways 

Bears not the burden of ‘‘happier days”: 

Many a midnight is gloomier yet 

By the remembrance of stars that have set. 
Echoes-of pain, drearily plain, 

Come of old melodies sweet and serene; 
Images sad to the heart and the brain 

Rise out of memories cozy and green. 


Hustle them in, bustle them in, 
Fetid with squalor, and reeking with gin, 
Loaded with misery, folly, and sin— 
Hustle them, bustle them, jostle them in! 
Few are the sorrows so hopelessly deeb 
But they have sad representatives here 
Never a crime so complete and confes sed 
But ‘has come hither for one night of rest. 
[Continued on page 122. ] 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 


VOLUMES OF 
HARPER’S WEEKLY, HARPER’S BAZAR, AnD 
HARPER’S MAGAZINE. 





Messrs. HARPER & BroTHERS beg leave to state 
that all orders for the back numbers of HaRPER’s 
WEEKLY, HarPErR’s Bazar, and HARPER’S MAGAZINE, 
previous to January, 1878, should be sent in before 
July 1, 1882. After that date it is their intention to 
preserve back numbers of their periodicals for three 
years only. 

Orders received before July 1, 1882, will be entered 
on their order books, and will be supplied as soon 
after July 1 as they can be printed. 

In accordance with their advertisement of January 
31, 1880, the plates and the numbers of the WEEKLY 
and Bazar previous to 1870 have been destroyed, 
and they therefore can not supply any numbers prior 
to that time. 








HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE. 
An ILLUSTRATED WEEKLY—16 PaGEs. 


No. 121, published February 21, is remarkable for the number of 
beautiful and artistic wood-engravings tt contains. 

There is a front page by W. Si. JOHN IIARPER, illustrating 
Part IT-of an interesting Valentine Story, entitled “ Miss Holsover's 
‘Treasure; an article on Music by Mrs. JOHN LUL1k, entitled 
“ The Gavotte,” with a portrait of “ Young Bach Copying Music by 
Moonlight” ; a full page is given to pictures of animals, illustrating 
an article on“ Mr. Barnum’s Great Show in Winter-Quarters” ; 
and a column to the“ Sad Fate of Seventeen Cupids.” 

The letter-press of this number keeps pace with the beauty and 
excellence of the illustrations. In addition to the serial story and 


* one or two articles of a more or less instructive character, there are 


several poems, one a martial ballad of Napoleonic days ; a humor- 
ous sketch, entitled “ Max Rander’s Young Noblernen”; and a 
bright short story, appropriate to the date of publication, called 
“ Tony's Birthday and George Washington's.” 








THE TIME O’ DAY. 


N his inaugural address President GARFIELD said: 
i ‘‘ For the good of the service itself, for the protec- 
tion of those who are intrusted with the appointing 
power against the waste of time and obstruction to 
the public business caused by the inordinate pressure 
for place; and for the protection of incumbents against 
intrigue and wrong, I shall, at the proper time, ask 
Congress to fix the tenure of the minor offices of the 
several Executive departments, and prescribe the 
grounds upon which removals shall be made during 
terms for which incumbents shall have been appoint- 
ed.” What President GARFIELD would have pro- 
posed we shall never know, but two bills have been 
introduced in the Senate to secure the objects which 
he deemed to be essential for the welfare of the pub- 
lic service. These bills are those of Mr. PENDLETON 
and of Mr. DawEs. Mr. PENDLETON’s was reported 
last year, and again introduced by him at the open- 
ing of this session. Mr. Dawes followed with his 
bill, which he has supported in a speech pointing out 
the enormous abuses of the old system, and the im- 
perative nécessity of reform. The introduction of 
two bills differing only in details; the favorable 
speeches in the Senate of two active party chiefs; the 
elaborate discussion of the subject in the President's 
Message; the action in the case of General CurTIs, 
and its wide and general approval by the press ; the 
immense petitions presented in the Senate, and signed 
by thousands of the most distinguished citizens of all 
parties in the great cities and in rural communities; 
the organization of reform associations throughout 
the country, and their union in a national league— 
are striking proofs of the astonishing progress of the 
question of reform in the public mind. 

The practical propositions before the country are 
the two bills of Mr. PENDLETON—one creating a Civil 
Service Commission, and the other prohibiting rob- 
bery and extortion in the form of political assessments 
~—and the bill of Mr. DawEs. Upon essential princi- 
ples the PENDLETON and Dawes bills agree. Both 
require selection by open competitive examination ; 
probation before final appointment; enttance at the 
lowest grade; promotion by proved merit; non-com- 
petition where competitive examinations are imprac- 
ticable—with certain obvious and proper exemptions 
from examination. The differences are mainly in the 
constitution of the examining boards and in the range 
of positions to which the rules are to be immediately 
applied, both bills, however, providing for their ex- 
tension to the whole service within reasonable limits. 
The Dawks bill specifies some details which the PEn- 
DLETON bill leaves to the Commission to determine, 
yet, on the other hand, it is somewhat more loosely 
drawn, as when it requires that every applicant shall 
address himself to the head of the department in which 

he seeks employment, and in a certain way. This 
provision is evidently meant to apply to clerks and 
minor officers, but, as drawn, the bill includes foreign 
ministers. The phraseology also would require ev- 





ery applicant for carrying letters in San Francisco to 
make his application to the Postmaster-General, and 
every candidate for the place of night watchman in 
the New York Custom-house to address himself to the 
Secretary of the Treasury. 

But while the PENDLETON bill provides for a non- 
partisan Civil Service Commission which, under the 
President, shall have general charge of the whole sub- 
ject of examinations, submitting rules to the President 
according to principles prescribed by the bill, keeping 
records of all examinations, preserving papers, decid- 
ing appeals from local boards appointed by the Com- 
mission, and in general maintaining accuracy, unity, 
justice, and an intelligent uniformity of standard in 
the whole scheme, Mr. DawEs’s bill provides a separate 
board. of examination in each department, with local 
boards appointed by'the head of the department. This 
is the most serious difference between the two bills, 
and it is very serious, because, without apparent ad- 
vantage of any kind, the plan destroys an equal 
standard in the departments, sacrifices an intelligent 
and rigorous uniformity, and introduces injustice, 
confusion, and weakness into the whole system. We 
have sought in vain any good reason for this change 
from the PENDLETON provision. That empowers the 
President to designate the primary board. The board 
has no power whatever of selection or appointment. 
It acts only under the President’s approval. A 
single board, or a commission, would necessarily se- 
cure intelligent uniformity throughout the service. 
The standard would be everywhere the same, the 
methods harmonious, and the results just and satis- 
factory. This is the chief difference between the bills. 
But it is very important. An unfriendly or an un- 
intelligent or an indifferent head of one department 
would discredit and nullify the entire scheme. Mr. 
DawEs prefers to take such risks. But, as a good ad- 
ministrator, he must see that if a reform in the civil 
service is to be effected, it is to be reached by a clear 
and defined purpose, and by an intelligent and har- 
monious will. The argument drawn from centraliza- 
tion is illusory, unless some reason can be shown why 
a Custom-house clerk in San Francisco should not be 
qualified for the same duties in precisely the same way 
as in New York or Charleston. 





TAKING AN OBSERVATION. 


THE political situation is well illustrated by the in- 
dependent Republican movement in Pennsylvania, 
and by the Democratic dead-lock in the Legislature 
of New York. Paramount national issues no longer 
divide the two parties. Party adhesion is determined 
only by tradition and tendency. Republicans cling 
to their party because of its great achievements, its 
representative intelligence and patriotism, and because 
of a profound distrust of Democratic supremacy, found- 
ed upon the career of the party, its conduct wherever 
it obtains power, and the fact that its strength lies in 
the ‘‘solid South.” It is not upon specific questions, or 
measures, or policies, that the country is politically di- 
vided. Thereis avery large body of citizens who look 
upon Democratic support of good measures as a vain 
pretext for soothing apprehension and recovering pow- 
er. However plausible the Democratic appearance 
may be, this feeling regards the most fair-spoken Dem- 
ocrats as mere Greeks bearing gifts. This, of course, 
is a situation which becomes more critical and uncer- 
tain every day. Mere apprehension of possible dan- 
ger in some unknown way from an opposing party 
can not be the permanent reliance of any party in the 
present condition of this country; an@-itis this con- 
sciousness that makes the doubtful situation \so sig- 
nificant, even while party lines seem to bé carefully 
maintained. ae 

The Independent Republicans, upon grounds’ of 
principle and of protest against merely mercenary 
politics, hold the balance of power in Pennsylvania. 
The Tammany Democrats, on grounds of “plunder” 
and profit, hold the balance 6f power in New York. 
Mr. JOHN KELLY, and. not General MAHONE, is the 
most important political personage in the country, 
betause he has demonstrated his ability to control 
votes enough to decide elections in New York, and in 
a national election the vote of New York is decisive: 
How lightly he holds to his party is shown, by the 
situation at Albany. For more than six weeks he 
was able to prevent the organization of the Legisla- 
ture, not because he professes any principle or pol- 
icy which his party rejects, but because he could not 
make a satisfactory arrangement of. “spoils.” The 
power of such a leader, however, depends upon the 
tenacity of parties. The moment that mere party 
regularity is relaxed, the result becomes uncertain. 
The tendency among party managers in this State 
will be to make terms with Tammany. Their reason- 
ing will be that as Tammany decided the election of 
Governor in 1879 by withdrawing votes from the 
Democrats, the same feat is possible in 1882 for. an 
adequate consideration. The management known as 
the County Democracy has not obtained control of 
the Democratic party, and that party can not hope to 
elect a Governor next autumn without the co-opera- 
tion of Tammany. It is the obvious interest of the 
Democratic managers to secure that co-operation, and 
of the Republican managers to prevent it. 
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The Republicans, however, have their divisions and 
troubles, and in the obscure situation one thing only 
is clear. It is that the prospect of Re ican success 
lies not in bargains of any kind, but in the general 
character of Republican administration, and the gen- 
eral confidence in Republican sympathy with the 
convictions and desires of the most intelligent citi- 
zens. ‘‘ Machines” and “‘ regularity” are at this mo- 
ment very much less powerful than for many years. 
The significant and decisive fact must be remembered 
that in the year before the last Presidential election, 
with the full consciousness of the Republican neces- 
sity of carrying New York, and with the machine, 
which is now prostrate, shattered, and discredited, 
then in its fullest and most unscrupulous vigor, thirty 
thousand Republicans refused to sustain ‘ regular” 
nominations. This year there will not be less inde- 
pendence, but infinitely more. It will not show it- 
self in the same way, because the administration of 
Governor CORNELL, against the methods of whose 
nomination the protest was directed, and not against 
the candidate personally, has been upright and vigi- 
lant, and upon the whole satisfactory. The spirit 
that led to the protest of 1879 showed itself emphat- 
ically during the Senatorial contest of the summer, and 
in the elections of the autumn, more especially in 
Erie County. ‘‘ They reckon ill” who leave it out in 
the political calculations of thisyear. It is watching 
very narrowly both the course of President ARTHUR 
and that of Governor CoRNELL, and especially their 
exercise of the appointing and removing power. The 
general conviction that the President is using that 
power not primarily for the public welfare, but to 
‘*stalwartize” the Republican party for whatever 
purpose, would doubtless hopelessly distract and di- 
vide the party. President HAYES was reproached 
for the alleged inconsistency between his words and 
his deeds. President ARTHUR will be judged by his 
conformity in action to the declarations of his Mes- 
sage. 








THE HELPFUL HAND. 


THE wise and humane way in which to give alms 
is as much a subject of careful study as any other so- 
cial problem, and the most earnest and intelligent 
students of the subject, such as members of boards of 
charity, devoted and active clergymen who often dis- 
pense the bounty of wealthy parishes, public-spirited 
citizens who dedicate their time and labor to the re- 
lief of poverty and suffering, are all agreed that in no 
work is co-operation more indispensable. Probably 
half of the money annually given in charity in the 
city of New York is wasted, or worse than wasted, be- 
cause it directly promotes pauperism and increases 
crime. A great proportion of the grog-shops in the 
city are maintained by the money given in alms upon 
the street. Noman or woman who gives in the street 
knows anything whatever of the person to whom 
the money is given, except that he or she looks poor. 
The alms are given not in charity, but to get rid of 
the applicant ; and the applicant in most cases is ask- 
ing, not for bread, but fora dram. Crime and pov- 
erty grow together, and grow apace, and it is ignorant, 
heedless, and selfish alms-giving which diligently fos- 
ters them. 

There are excellent aid societies attached to ¢hurch- 
es. But for many reasons there is no common un- 
derstanding among them. Their operations overlap. 
Three or four, or more, are helping the same persons, 
and as help in itself is often held to be a religious duty, 
there is often not the necessary inquiry to ascertain 
whether the help ought to be given. In all such ways 
there is an enormous waste of money, time, labor, and 
sympathy, and no adequate or satisfactory result is 
accomplished. Meanwhile there is no doubt that all - 
the money, time, intelligence, and labor which are ne- 
cessary to relieve poverty and suffering in the city are 
ready at hand, and only the method to make them 
effective has been hitherto wanting. We have more 
than once commended the New York Society for the 
Relief of the Poor as an admirable institution. But 
this, like all the others, works alone. Whoever knows 
the city, knows that there are excellent charitable 
agencies. The power is ready. The sole problem is 
its application. ; 

- This has now been taken in hand by the most. in- 
telligent and efficient workers in the community. 
Clergymen of the most practical experience and most 
thorough mastery of the subject, in concert with men 
and women of all pursuits and interests, but who are 
peculiarly interested in this subject, have formed a 
kind of clearing-house of charities, which they call 
the Charity Organization Society. Its object is to fur- 
nish a centre of communication between the churches 
and charitable agencies of the city, and to investigate 
thoroughly and gratuitously all applications for re- 
lief which may be referred to the society, and to re- 
port the results to those who have a legitimate inter- 
est in knowing. The society will provide all neces- 
sary visitors. It will obtain from proper charities 
and charitable individuals suitable relief for deserving 
persons. It will procure work for those who can 
wholly or partially support themselves. It will pro- 
mote cleanliness, thrift, and industry among the poor, 
and it will prosecute impostors and repress mere men- 
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dicity. Such a society should be the active and ef- 
ficient hand of all the scattered church and other 
charitable associations. Its work is to be absolutely 
severed from religious belief, from politics and na- 
tionality; and every charitable person in the city 
who knows how much need and suffering there are, 
and who wishes to relieve them, will find in this so- 
ciety, not in street alms, the means of relief. Of 
course such an enterprise must depend for public con- 
fidence upon the character of its promoters. But to 
know that Dr. VANDERPOEL is president, and Lucius 
TUCKERMAN vice-president, and ArTHUR M. DopGE 
treasurer, and J. R. ROOSEVELT secretary, and that 
the councillors are men like Mr. PELLEw, Mr. OLNEY, 
Mr. WILLIs James, Mr. Minturn, Mr. ALFRED Roose- 
vELT, Dr. StuRGIs, Mr. FaiRcHILD, and other well- 
known gentlemen who have full knowledge of the 
situation, and an experience which none others have, 
is to know that, so far as depends upon thorough com- 
prehension of the work to be done, and intelligent de- 
votion and activity in doing it, there will be no fail- 
ure. It is for the community and for the individual 
citizen to hold up the hands of the new society, and 
the wise use of charitable gifts in New York will be 
as conspicuous as its munificent charitable giving. 





MR. GLADSTONE AND PARLIAMENT. 


LABOULAYE said that the object of constitutions in 
popular governments is the protection of minorities, 
and he added that Frenchmen had not yet compre- 
hended the fundamental principle of a republic, which 

- is the rights of minorities. The French republican 
idea is government vested in a single House controlled 
by a majority. But the despotism of a majority needs 
restraint, like that ofaking. This restraint is obtain- 
ed in our system by two independent Houses and an 
Executive veto. The arrangement does not defeat the 
final decision of the majority, but it delays and tests it, 
so that when it is reached it represents the conclusion 
of judicial deliberation. All such delaying restraihts 
are the intervention of reason against the mere brute 
force of numbers. And therefore the surest defenses 
of liberty are held to reside in such wise forms. 

The vigorous protest in England against Mr. GLap- 
STONE’S proposition of the closure, or what seems to be 
a rather arbitrary form of the previous question, as we 
understand it, is doubtless due to the apprehension that 
it may give too tyrannical a power to a single moment- 
ary majority. The English government, like all truly 
popular systems, is government by Parliament, that is, 
by speech. But arbitrarily to silence speech is tyran- 
ny, while, on the other hand, unrestricted speech may 
obstruct and overthrow government. The exact pro- 
blem is to devise a scheme which shall prevent willful 
and treasonable obstruction, while it permits the fullest 
and freest speech. This is especially difficult to pro- 
vide in the British Parliament, because under its forms 
of King, Lords, and Commons the British government 
is really one of a single Parliamentary majority. If 
the ministry, which is the real Executive, loses a ma- 
jority in the Commons, although it may retain it in 
the Lords and be favored by the Crown, it resigns or 
appeals to the country. To give a mere majority of 
the Commons, except under conditions most carefully 
guarded, the power summarily to close debate, would 
seem to be a hazardous proposition. 

Mr. GLADSTONE’s political sagacity, however, is so 
unsurpassed, and his loyalty to liberty and love of 
justice are so paramount, that his proposition is fairly 
to be judged only by his own explanation. He has 
found a reckless spirit of mere obstruction, which, 
with contemptuous disregard of the public welfare, 
seeks its own ends by paralyzing the government. If 
the administration is to be carried on, and necessary 
laws are to be passed, there must be some method of 
bringing the House to a vote. This was accomplished 
last year by methods upon which there was general 
agreement. But the present scheme is not a tempo- 
rary expedient. It proposes a fundamental change 
of Parliamentary procedure, and it is resisted as essen- 
tially revolutionary. The. ministry is understood to 
make it a decisive question by which to stand or fall. 
If beaten, it will probably dissolve Parliament, and 
appeal tothecountry. The election in that case would 
be a singular and interesting test of the confidence re- 
posed in the ministry, and of the desire to see the Lib- 
eral policy carried out, because that would be the real 
question put to the country. 





THE NEW CAPITOL OF NEW YORK. 


WHEN the question of building a new State Capitol 
was presented in the New York Constitutional Con- 
vention of 1867, it was stated that the extreme and ut- 
most calculation of its possible cost was $4,000,000. 
It was an immense sum, and the Convention, sitting 
in the modest, cheap, and old-fashioned Capitol, quite 
lost its breath. The building is far from completed. 
It has cost already $13,000,000, and the late Comp- 
troller, Mr. W aDsworTH, declares that it may yet fall, 
that two-thirds of the space is given up to corridors, 
that it will probably cost the State $20,000,000 by 


the time. that it is completed, and that it will require | 


probably a quarter of a million of dollars every year 
to keep it in order. There is no doubt that it is one 


ee 
eo 





HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


115 








of the most expensive enterprises of the kind which 
the State ever undertook, and that it has been conduct- 
ed in an extremely loose and unsatisfactory manner. 
The late Governor RoBinson evidently regarded it as 
wicked. As a cathedral was called frozen music, Gov- 
ernor ROBINSON would have described the new Capi- 
tol as a crime in stone and mortar. 

Two years ago there was an alarm as to the stability 
of the structure, which appears to be solid enough to 
last as long as the hill upon which it stands. But the 
serious trouble now seems to be the distribution of the 
rooms in the new Capitol among the various depart- 
ments of the government. The building is supposed 
to be under the direction of the Capitol Commission- 
ers. But this is in great part an ex officio body, and 
however constituted, its duties are very ill defined. 
We understand from those who have carefully col- 
lated all the statutes upon the subject that there is 
no authority specifically granted to appropriate the 
rooms. The original design contemplated a certain 
distribution of space. The Senate and the Assembly 
chambers, the Governor’s rooms, the Library, the 
Court of Appeals room, were all included in the ori- 
ginal plan. But we can not learn that the plan was 
ever authoritatively and finally adopted by the Le- 
gislature or by its representatives. 
the Comptroller states that some of the departments 
will have no accommodation whatever in the new 
Capitol. 

Obviously this is a matter for the Legislature to 
consider. The question of authority should be defi- 
nitely settled. It should be known whether the ori- 
ginal distribution is binding, and how and by what 


- authority changes of disposition may be made. The 


Court of Appeals is dissatisfied with its accommoda- 
tions, and declines to occupy the hall designed for it. 
It is proposed to remove the Library to the rear of the 
building, from the noble hall intended for it upon the 
front, through which the balegny was to be reached. 
This change may be desirable. But meanwhile the 
Legislature should inquire into the whole subject, and 
ascertain what the law actually provides and requires. 
Who, for instance, shall decide what branches of the 
government must seek quarters elsewhere? What 
remedy is there for departments which are not accom- 
modated in the Capitol merely because they have not 
applied for rooms? Is a department not to have a 
place in the Capitol because its head, retiring from 
office, did not care to trouble himself to secure it ? 
The whole subject is confused, and there should be 
no delay in a legislative settlement of it. 





THE WAYS OF JOHN BULL. 


THE tenacious conservatism of John Bull is shown in the 
fact mentioned by Mr. DE YONGE in his continuation of 
HALLAM’s Constitutional History of England, just published 
by the HarPERS, that the standing order forbidding the 
publication of Parliamentary debates has never been re- 
pealed. For many years, indeed, HANSARD has published 
the debates, and his record is a standard authority, quoted 
in the Houses themselves. But it is, nevertheless, an ille- 
gal publication, and the publisher may be summoned at any 
time to answer for his breach of the order. 

The plea suggested by DE YONGE for not repealing the or- 
der is that it is practical wisdom to retain a power which 
may be useful. Indeed, he says the order has been enforced 
in one or two instances during the present reign, when the 
debate wandered into details whose publication it was 
thought would be morally pernicious, . 

Mr. DB YoNGE’s work is exceedingly interesting, and while 
his sympathies are Toryish, his tone is very candid. There 
is nowhere a better and fairer brief statement of the legal 
and constitutional argument involved in our Revolutionary 
discussions, Mr. De YONGE agreeing with BURKE that it was 
useless to argue the abstract question of right when a pol- 
icy is inexpedient. But he holds that the ministerial view 
of the constitutional power of Parliament was correct, and 
Lord CHaTHAM’s wrong, while with all. sensible English- 
men he deplores the folly of the ministry, or, more truly, of 
the King. 





PATTI AND GERSTER. 


AFTER a long operatic silence, there is an embarrassment 
of vocal riches. Madame GERSTER warbles at Booth’s, and 
Madame Patri at the Germania Theatre. The old operas, 
full of various and tender association with elderly youth 
and opera-goers of the last generation, Lucia, La Sonnam- 
bula, Il Trovatore, Il Barbiere, aud even 11 Flauto Magico, 
figure upon the bills, and promise great delight. Madaine 
Pattt has given her opinion of Madame GERSTER as a singer, 
and the public has its opinion of Madame Patt. But al- 
thongh the genius of discord delights to haunt the world 
of music, there is no reason why in this instance we should 


| not refuse to choose between the red rose and the white, 


and insist that each is sweeter than the other. 

GERSTER’s Amina a year or two since was as charming as 
any since JENNY LIND’s. JENNY LIND was the incompara- 
ble Amina. She gave it a character which made it stand 
for all innocent and lovely peasanthood. The opera, when 
she sang it, was a beautiful and tender idyl. It belonged 
in poetic suggestiveness to the same art as JEFFERSON’S 
Rip Van Winkle. No one, probably, who recalls JENNY 
LIND in that opera, compares any other singer with her, how- 
ever delightful and lovely the singer may be. Yet, in the 
prime of her power and trinmph, when she sang Amina one 
evening in Berlin, OLE BULL said, admonishingly, to a young 
enthusiast, “ Undoubtedly ; but you should have seen MaL- 
IBRAN !” 

We trust that in the Italian opera Madame Patti will 
dissolve in measured sweetness long drawn out the unto- 
ward impressions of her visit earlier in the season. By 


The result is that: 





some infelicity, however exquisitely she sang, she and the 
public were not in accord. Engrossed with her European 
triumphs, she had perhaps forgotten that the musically 
crude New York which she remembered had grown into a 
great musical capital. Its conquest is a task worthy of 
her utmost skill. 





PERSONAL. 


Mapawe Curistine Nirsson. Rovzavp has many friends in New 
York who sympathize with her in the deep affliction she is under- 
going by the mental troubles of her husband. They were a very 
domestic and devoted coaple, —_— es surat at a and 
seldom rated excepting w she was in opera. 
M. monet: never pee yt of his wife’s aa for any specu- 
lation, His business brought him from $20,000 to $30,000 a year. 
When Mile. Nitsson married and gave up singing, she had about 
$400,000, nearly half of which she afterward lost in unproductive 
speculations; but she has still the income of at least $200,000, 


and can add rapidly and largely to it whenever she resumes pro- 


fessional activity. 

—Mr. Bensamin P. Cueney, of Boston, has the practical idea of 
it. Ha presented to the town of Cheney, in Washington Ter- 
ritory, & , he has sent a siaff of teachers at his own 
expense to establish the institution. 

—Vice-President Davin Davis, according to a paragraph in the 
Washington correspondence of the Providence Journal, is re-in- 
vesting the chair of the Senate with its ancient dignity. Hannt- 
BaL Hamum and Henry Witson when they were Vice-Presidents 
resided at a second-rate hotel much frequented by the Indian dele- 
gations who came to see their Great Father. Mr. Goirax lived 
very quietly while Vice-President, and so did Mr. Waretix, who 
used to be away a great deal, when the local reporters would say, 
“The Vice-President has gone a-fishing.” Mr. WHrever, in allud 
ing to this, said that he never went a-tishing but once in his life, 
and then he did not catch anything. 

—The new Senator-elect from Iowa, James F. Witson, is above 
the medium height, with a compact, square figure, solid neck, and 
square head; covered with hair, now quite gray. He is a plain, de- 
termined-looking man, who is popular from his democratic man- 
ners rather than from any effort to please. 

—Since the President has occasionally enjoyed the pleasure of 
dining out he has been so beset with invitations as to draw the 
line where he will accept, and this, it is said, he has drawn on 
Senators. A correspondent of the Philadelphia Star, who is aw 
fait in these matters, says there are not over fifteen Senators who 
ever ask any one to dinner. “ Don Cameron, Jones of Nevada, 
and Penpieton of Ohio give the most dinners, and probably the 
best. Epmunps, Bayarp, ALLison, and Winpom give dinners fre- 
quently, but they have the number few ata time. Hare, Sxer- 
MAN, Manone, Davis of Illinois, Hitt of Colorado, Fain, Miter 
of California,and Sawyer complete the fifteen. The Southern 
Senators rarely fail to accept an invitation to dinner, but I have 
never heard of one giving a dinner. Manone is the only excep- 
tion to the rule.” Mr, Frower, of New York, is the champion 
dinner-giver this winter. He has three a week. 

—Mr. Joun Kexty, who has gone for a month to Florida, is said 
to have had a recurrence of a mental ailment from which he suf- 
fered a few years ago, and which occasioned serious anxiety among 
his family and friends. 

—Mr. Cuartzs Goprrey Lezanp is said to have practical me- 
chanical genius in various ways. His rooms are decorated with 
results of his own handiwork, such as brass-work, wood-carving, and 


| musical instruments, and plaques and vases of his own painting. 


—Hon. 8. 8. Cox, whose letters to the New York Sun during 
his récent trip to the East were widely read and admired, said to 
a correspondent of the Cincinnati Enquirer: “I wrote a good 
many newspaper letters, and all of them came through safely but 
the one in which I described my presentation to the Sultan. It 
was the most interesting that I wrote. That never came to hand, 
and I never could write it again. Lew Watacs, our minister, ob- 
tained the eee for me, while my wife was allowed, without 
my company, however, to go to the seraglio, and to see the female 
life of the Sultan’s houselvold.” ; 

—Mrs, James K. Pork, who is now seventy-seven, and nearly 
thirty-three years a widow, is very sprightly, and enjoys company. 
Her old two-story brick homestead is within a stone’s-throw of the 
State-house at Nashville, and the Legislature never assembles with- 
out sending a message of congratulation to her. The Po.xk estate 
ae been kept in good shape, and is supposed to be worth about 

5,000. 

—The late Mrs. Saran Gace, of Hudson, New York, whose will 
was recently admitted to probate, left $20,000°to the St. Lawrence 
University, at Canton, St. Lawrence County, New York, $20,000 to 
the New York State Convention of Universalisis,to be used for 
missionary purposes, and $5000 to other Universalist institutions, 

—Minister Morton is already in the front rank of entertainers, 
and his dinners are said to command the admiration of men who 
are very exacting in that matter. The members of the French 
cabinet gave a very striking proof of courtesy and consideration 
for him recently when, in order to accept his invitation to dine, the 
cabinet council, which is usually held in the evening, was convened 
in the morning. . 

—Mr. Corcoran is the only Washington banker who has “ come 
to the rescue” of great statesmen at the right time and in an im- 
perial way. After Mr. Wesster had delivered his famous 7th of 
March speech, which provoked from Wurrrier his equally famous 
poem, “ Ichabod,” Mr. Corcoran inclosed to Mrs. Wesster her hus- 
band’s note for $10,000, loaned to him by Mr. Corcoran. Wes- 
STER met Mr. Corcoran at an entertainment that evening, and 
grasping his hand, said, “ That was a princely action of yours, Cor- 
conan.” Mr. Corcoran still preserves the beautiful letter of thanks 
written by WrEssTER. 

—The Harvard men at Chicago had a dinner recently at which 
they had the presence of President Extor, who told them this little 
romance, greatly to their delectation: “Two years and a-half ago 
there appeared in Cambridge, just before the examination for ad- 
mission, a young man of rough exterior, who came from a small 
village in New York, where his father earned a scanty living as a 
stone-mason. He came to see me before the examination, and 
stated, among other things, that he never had any teacher in Greek, 
Latin, or German; that he had begun to learn these three lan- 
guages only sixteen months before; that out of these sixteen 
months he had worked ten at his trade as a stone-mason, and that 
his entire quick capital was $10. To my astonizhment he passed 
an excellent examination, succeeding in every subject except Greek 
composition, which he had never tried to learn. He was taken. 


Ifilling the purposes of his residence 
at college, ‘I don’t believe in spending $2000 on a $2 boy.’” 
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“HEART OF GOLD} 


[Begun in Hanegnr’s Weexcy, No. 1313, Vol. XXVL) 
EXCHANGE NO ROBBERY; 
OR, FATED BY A JEST. 

By M. BETHAM-EDWARDS, 


Avutuor or “ Kitty.” 


Il. 


“Heart of gold! kindest of men!” 

“Insupportable tyrant! officious prig !” 

The exclamations were uttered by both girls in 
a breath as the retreating figure of Dr. Edouard 
vanished behind the orchard trees. They looked 
into each other’s face and laughed outright at 
the incongruity of their speeches. 

“You can not really entertain a handsome 
opinion of a man like that ?”’ Hilda cried, flushing 
with indignation ; ‘a man who evidently holds 
women only good to be trampled on! Recall his 
manner too,” 

She rose from her kneeling posture at her 
friend’s feet, and thereupon, with admirable mi- 
metic power, somewhat tinged with malice, imi- 
tated Dr. Edouard’s authoritative speech to her a 
few minutes ago. 

The caricature was so perfect that, though 
greatly vexed and mortified, Hildegarde could not 
restrain another merry laugh. 

“ You would turn the very saints into ridicule,” 
she said, embracing the mimic with the passion- 
ate, admiring fondness of childish days. ‘But, 
_— Hilda, you must learn to love Dr. Edou- 
ard. 

“Love him!” cried Hilda, with a gesture of dis- 
gust; “Heaven forbid! We are taught to for- 


give our enemies, but there is nothing said in the | : 
| heart out, as I will, as I must. 


Catechism against making fun of them.” 

'“T am sure Dr. Edouard is no one’s enemy, 
much less yours, dear Hilda,” replied Hildegarde. 
“ But he does not understand your sprightly ways, 
and, like all doctors, he is somewhat masterful.” 

“His masterfulness has nothing to do with 
his profession; it is inrooted in his character. 
No, Hildegarde—ah! pardon me for forgetting 
the difference of rank between us—” 

The princess pressed her hand deprecatingly, 
and Hilda went on, once niore in her favorite 
attitude, kneeling on the ground beside her friend. 
“No, it is not professional presumptuousness I 
should ever complain of in Dr, Edouard or any 

physician. A man can only carry ‘is pur- 
pose by means of authoritativeness. But I see 
in him a spirit that characterizes all the rising 
young men of our day, a spirit of antagonism to 
women.” 

“ Heavens, Hilda, what may you mean? Such 

are quite new to me.” ’ 





“T mean just this, that Dr. Edouard recognizes 
in me the typical woman of the future—a wo- 
man who aspires to be man’s equal in everything. 
Would grandmamma permit it, I should go to 
Ziirich now for the purpose of studying medicine 
and obtaining my medical diploma there. ‘ What 
would Dr. Edouard have said in such a cage ?” 

“T believe he is quite a different Dr. Edouard 
to the one you have in your imagination,” Hil- 
degarde said, blushing deeply. “In any case you 
must love him for my sake.” 

“T would love the arch-fiend himself for your 
sake,” the girl replied, her wild mood dashed by 
Hildegarde’s agitated blush. ‘‘ My own little sis- 
ter, what ails you ?” 

As she said this, looking into her foster-sistev’s 
face with deep concern, Hildegarde’s embarrass- 
ment had increased. She turned away her face, 
her bosom heaved ; Hilda divined that she was on 
the verge of bursting into tears, 

“Do not forbid me to weep,” she said, putting 
away Hilda’s deprecatory hand. “Tears are the 
only medicine I need now, and you know” (here 
she smiled whilst the tears ran down) “I have 
been quite well for days past. It was only Dr. 
Edouard’s—” eet 

“Spirit of domination,” put in Hilda. 

“Dr, Edouard’s more than care for me that 
has kept me an-invalid so long,” Hildegarde add- 
ed, reprovingly. ‘I am well enough to weep my 
Ob, Hilda! my 


| sister, my only friend! The joy of it, the despair 


| of it! 





I love him. I, the Grand Duke’s grand- 
niece, I love Dr. Edouard, the village doctor.” 

Hilda was not to be dismayed, at least out- 
wardly. : 

“ Love is the sport of a summer day ; it comes 
and goes,” she said, whilst the princess wept on. 
“ Let love of Dr. Edouard make you happy whilst 
it can,” she added, “and by-and-by” (here she 
drew away the other’s hands from her streaming 
eyes)—“ by-and-by you will be content to forget 
romance, and marry some fine prince, or king 
it may be, not for love, but for things more 

urable.” 
: “ You jest, or I should feel that I had my friend 
no longer. You can not entertain such ideas as 
those,” Hildegarde said, drying her tears. “But 
be serious; let me take counsel with you, for it 
is as I say, and nothing can make it otherwise.” 

“Then I see little counsel to be given, or com- 








KINDEST OF MEN:” 


fort either, my poor Hildegarde. No greater mis- 
fortune could have happened to you.” 

“Oh, Hilda! I feel it, I know it, The mischief 
is done, and there is no mending it.” 

“Nothing in the way of presumption on his 
part would astonish me. Pray forgive the speech, 
darling; I will be careful in future. But that 
you should be able to overlook his plebeian birth 
and manners—well, to say the least of it, Hilde- 
garde, so wanting in polish and good tone—that 
does astonish me.” 

“You are doing Dr. Edouard great injustice. 
Pray listen, Hilda. He has never breathed a sin- 
gle word to me of reciprocated feeling as yet. 
The impudence, the want of propriety, the audaci- 
ty, are all on my side.” 

“ Are you not sure that he cares for you, then ?” 
asked Hilda, unable to conceal a slight shade of 
contempt. Her exalted notions about her sex 
were receiving a considerable shock. 

“T hope, I believe, yes. I am quite sure that 
he loves me,” cried the impulsive Hildegarde ; 
“only of course pride forbids him to open his 
lips—pride and the tenderest consideration for 
me. He does not think of himself—” 

“Then he is wholly unlike the rest of mankind. 
But go on, my darling; I interrupt.” 

“You must have noticed a look of trouble, of 
sorrow not unmixed with joy, in his countenance 
during these last few days,” resumed Hildegarde. 
“He has come and come, although, you know, 
my dear, I have been absolutely well for weeks 
past; and le has talked of a last visit so reluc- 
tuntly. Oh, Hilda!” (here she again burst into 
tears, and leaned her face against her friend’s 
breast), “ tell me how things may come right be- 
tween us two.” 

“Courage! courage! Tears or despondency 
never won a battle yet, and your case is not ab- 
solutely hopeless.” 

“Ts itnot ? What can happen to make it pos- 
sible for Dr. Edouard to marry me ?”’ 

“A great many events might make it possi- 
ble,” Hilda replied, with mock-gravity. “ Annex- 
ation, revolution, a Socialist: rising. Your great- 
uncle’s independence as a sovereign” (here she 
spoke quite seriously) “is said not to be worth 
a twelvemonth’s purchase. Prussia’s mouth has 
long been watering for his dominions, as all the 
world knows.” 

“Indeed, I had no idea of it,” replied the young 
princess, somewhat perplexed to see the bearing 
of Hilda’s prognostications on her future and 
that. of Dr. Edouard. ‘“ Would annexation, revo- 
lution, or Socialist risings compel my great-uncle 
to retire into private life, then ?” 

“Most likely; and if none of these changes 
were to take place,” Hilda said, bent on cheering 
up her companion at any price, “a thousand un- 
looked-for possibilities may bring about the ful- 
fillment of your wishes,” 

“ You think of a thousand, and. not one have 





I been able to discern as I look into the gloomy 
future, - Oh, Hilda, make haste, and tell me what 
they are.” : 

“You may be forgotten six years now as you 
were forgotten six years before. You would be 
of age. You could then marry Dr. Edouard.” 

“ But all marriages contracted by members of 
our family must be ratified by the Grand Duke 
himself.” 

“ The Grand Duke may die, and your marriage 
might take place before the Hereditary Grand 
Duke, a minor, comes of age.” 

“And what else might happen?” Hildegarde 
asked, anxiously. 

“You may not only be forgotten for six years, 
but forgotten altogether.” 

“ Oh, would that I were! That would be bliss 
indeed. And what else, dearest Hilda ?” 

“ You may wring permission from the Grand 
Duke to marry whom you please, on consenting 
to renounce your title.” 

“Never! never! You do not know my great- 
uncle. He would let me shut myself up in a 
convent, or remain single, a wretched dependent 
all my days, but marry a humble village doctor ! 
Never !” 

“ Dr. Edouard may discover some lapsed title 
of nobility in his family, He may buy back the 
title, may offer himself as your suitor in the light 
of a veritable grandee.” 

“ Ah, that, I fear, is hopeless too. - He is too 
proud,” replied the poor girl. ‘“ Have you no 
other hopes and possibilities to place before me, 
Hilda ?” 

“ Hopes and possibilities are not to be num- 
bered. They are like the stars, or the sands of 
the sea. But I will tell you how you may be 
saved for once and for ail.” 

Hildegarde flushed, and she fixed her eyes ex- 
pectantly on her companion’s face. 

“ Your fate, like that of every other reasonable 
being, is in your own hands. The time is gone 
by, thank Heaven! when a girl of spirit is treated 
like a piece of merchandise or a slave. If you 
can not compel your relations to sanction your 
marriage with Dr. Edouard, at least they can not 
force you into marrying any one else. What you 
haye to do is this: suffer yourself under no per- 
stasions or threats to be led into contracting an 
engagement till you are of age. In the mean 
time the marriage laws of the country may be al- 
tered. Or, in case of the Grand Duke’s death— 
it is not inhuman to foresee the death of a man 
nearly ninety—ir case of the Grand Duke’s death, 
you may obtain permission of his successor to 
marry whom you please. Fortunately for you, 
my darling, you belong only to.a collateral branch 
of this proud family, and if you could slip into 
private life quietly and without scandal, perhaps 
your cousins and second cousins, the haughwy 
princesses who seem to love you so little, might 
not be ill content.” 
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“They hardly know me, indeed. I have been 
kept as a veritable prisoner in the school-room, 
and the only two souls who loved me since I went 
away I shall never see again. My faithful maid 
is dead, and my dear old governess, Madame Le 
Grace, has returned to her own country. How 
can I ever go back? If I could only believe in 
the future you place before me !” 

“ Well, there is no question of going back at 
present, and to-day’s Gazette reports the depart- 
ure of the court for Nice. You would only be 
an extra expense—the Grand Duke’s parsimoni- 
ous ways are well known by his faithful subjects, 
dear Hildegarde. So make your mind easy that 
you will be here when Christmas comes to pre- 
pare for the Christ-kind, as in the old days.” 

Thus saying, Hilda kissed her foster-sister 
fondly, and brought back smiles to that sweet 
questioning face. : i 

“Let us now talk, not of separation and drea- 
riness, but of little cheerful things we have to 
do,” she added, in her usual superior, dominating 
way. “I will at once procure you the materials 
for working Dr. Edouard a pair of slippers, and 
whilst working them you can tell me all about 
the court and the grand doings there. I should 
like it a thousand times better than any novel.” 

Hildegarde opened her eyes. 

oe Sone nce ap it?” she asked, with a look 
of astonishment. “I know as little of these 
things’as when I went away six years ago. No, 
Hilda, I want nothing so much as to talk of some-., 
thing else,” she added, archly. 

But Hilda’s curiosity would be satisfied. 

“Tell me, at least, what became of you. You 
must have seen the Grand Duke and the prin- 
ceases your cousins. You must have been at the 

lace.” 

Again Hildegarde opened wide her large blue 
eyes. 

“From the day that I left you,” she said, “I 
have been lonelier than a prisoner. Not that I 
was unhappy, or unkindly treated. My dear Ma- 
dame Le Grace! my good kind Hannchen! How 
I loved them! and poor Hannchen, you know, is 
dead. But I will tell you the whole story from 
the beginning.” 

Hilda held up an ‘admonitory finger. 

“You know the tyrant’s orders! Not too much 
talking, and none that can distress you, as yet.” 

Hildegarde had indeed tears in her eyes as she 
mentioned the name of her maid Hannchen, and 
she could not resist a few words more, although 
the subject evidently distressed her. 

“T lived entirely with those two,” she went on ; 
“sometimes in the winter-palace, sometimes in 
the country, but never when the court was there. 
And just as I had quitted the school-room, and 
was to be introduced, I fell ill of this fever. I 
do not wonder that everybody was angry with 
me, and ‘that I was sent away.” 

“ Well,” Hilda said, “ we will be as happy now 
as the day is long, and I will talk Dr. Edouard 
from morning to night if you will only consent to 
take me back as your companion—your lectrice, 
that is the word.” 

“Do not let us talk of going back at all,” 
Hildegarde replied, with a deprecatory shudder ; 
“although, indeed, for a time life might be bear- 
able there if you were with me.” 

“So we will first make up our minds that you 
are to stay with us for months, perhaps years. 
We will next fully persuade ourselves that on 
your return no engagement will be forced on you, 
and that some fortuitous chain of events may 
render your marriage with Dr. Edouard possible ; 
and lastly, we will feel certain that so long as you 
have to be at the Schloss I shall obtain permis- 
sion to keep you company.” 

“How delightfully things come right in your 
mind always, dear Hilda!” 

“Things were never intended to go wrong in 
the world,” was the reply. “If we all knew ex- 
actly what we were about, and what we ought to 
be about, everybody’s life would run as smoothly 
as on wheels. And now I will fetch your coffee.” 

IV. 

A week after the girlish confabulation on that 
mellow October afternoon, the first flakes of snow 
fell on the distant hills; yet a week later, the 
South German winter had set in with more than 
usual force. The far-off mountain ranges glit- 
tered in the sun, the pastures were one vast wil- 
derness of snow, the forest trees groaned under 
their heavy load, and the frozen lakes and rivers 
would have borne the passage of an army. The 
sky and earth had been metamorphosed as if by 
magic; that brilliant speckless vault of azure 
overhead, that dazzling asbestine globe below, 
having little in common with the leaden heavens 
and dull brown earth of yesterday. There was 
a grandiose element in the winter aspect of this 
Suabian landscape which in summer it wholly 
wanted. Unsightly spots were veiled over, turgid 
pools transformed into glassy sheets, even the 
squalid tenement of the Bauer was softened and 
dignified by its white vesture. 

All was splendid, solemn, yet exhilarating—to 
the young and robust, at least, it could but be so. 
The winter meant to them an accession of animal 
spirits, induced by the excitement of skating and 
its attendant socialities. It meant also a greater 
d of freedom from conventional trammels, 
and all kinds of enjoyment impossible at any oth- 
er season of the year. Severe monitors in the 
form of stern grandparents or guardians vanish 
from the scene as if by magic, also, with the first 
rude pinch of frost. Frau Anna, afier the fash- 
ion of elderly folks in those parts, immediately 
retired to her chamber, where, putting up her 
inner windows, she resigned herself to a kind of 
hibernation till the spring, then to emerge as 





she was safe, at least for a _ ‘She might 
breathe freely till the snow melted. : 

“ Pray do rants in, Dr. Edouard,” said Hilda to 
the young physician, as, furred to the chin, he ap-. 

in the midst of a tremendous snow-storm 
to ask after his patient. : 

Dr. Edouard hesitated modestly. His some- 
what satirical, biting humor seemed sobering 
down. He looked almost shy, almost wanting 
Hilda’s encouragement. 

“Come in,” reiterated Hilda, sharply, delight- 
ed to have her turn at domineering—feeling in- 
deed that her hour of triumph was come, as far 
as Dr. Edouard was concerned—“ or” (here she 
laughed with great sauciness) “I shut the door 
upon you once and for all. But your patient ex- 
pects you, I dare say.” 

Dr. Edouard blushed an honest, manly blush. 

“Nay, that can not be,” he replied, “for she 
is now quite well, and I have no excuse for com- 
ing at all.” 

“You can invent a very plausible one, I have 
no doubt,” Miss Hilda said, helping him off with 
his fur coat with a half-sisterly friendliness. 
Then he unfastened his leggings, and followed her 
into the parlor, Hilda flinging open the door wide 
to announce him, then shutting it again. 

For half a second, however, she put in her 
pretty head to say, in the most matter-of-fact 
manner: “Excuse me, dearest Hildegarde” (she 
was fully at liberty to drop obsequious titles in 
Dr. Edouard’s presence, love, in her eyes, making 
them both nobodies), “but my ham-pickle is on 
the fire ; it must be stirred every moment. Were 
Dr. Edouard about to amputate a limb, I could 
not attend just now.” 

With that she darted back to her ham-pick- 
ling in the huge kitchen, singing to the top of 
her voice over her work, giving as much audible 
account of herself as she could. “Men think so 
meanly of women,” she thought; “at least Dr. 
Edouard does. He may imagine me listening at 
the door.” 

It was little that a stealthy listener would have 
got for his pains just then. Young lovers, as a 
rule, are the reverse of eloquent. Dr. Edouard, 
for the first time, felt strangely ill at ease when 
he now found himself alone with Hildegarde. 
Hitherto she had been in his eyes only a fair, 
clinging, grateful girl; to-day a certain unde- 
finable something reminded him of her rank. 
Hildegarde’s overwhelming shyness forced her 
into a reserve he might well at the first blush 
take for pride. 

“T have come, but I must come no more,” he 
said at last, standing before the trembling figure, 
so fair in its winter habiliment of dark green 
fur-bordered cloth. “I ought not to have come 
to-day.” 

Hildegarde sat with folded hands, quivering 
lips, and down-dropped eyelids, from which the 
tears soon began to steal slowly down. : 

“Forgive me,” he began; then realizing the 
meaning of her measured welcome, and feeling 
compelled by the sight of her tears to resume the 
old playful authoritativeness, he ad@ed: “I have 
been wrong, and you not wholly free {vom blame. 
Why did you not tread me underfoo: * Why did 
you not treat me like a base-born underling ?” 

He had used the strongest epithets he could 
think of, and the exaggerated phrase, combined 
with an irresistible desire to console, made him 
bend toward her smilingly. The sympathy born 
of youth and love would have its way. Neither 
knew how it was, but in a moment their secret 
was told without a word, and he was kissing away 
her tears. 

“T have told Hilda,” said Hildegarde, after a 
time. ‘ We must trust her in everything.” 

* “Tt would be hard to do otherwise,” was the 
reply. 

“Oh! have no fear where Hilda is. concerned ; 
she loves me better than anything in the world, 
and is loyalty itself.” 

“That I never doubted, but she must rule 
well ;” here the young doctor laughed. ‘Weare 
entirely in’ her hands, so we are bound to let 
Fraulein Hilda do with us as she will.” 

And true enough, having left the lovers as she 
thought long enough together, Hilda, with pre- 
liminary warnings, now dashed in, saying, as she 
took in the situation at a glance: “ Dr. Edouard, 
will you please take us on the ice as soon as the 
snow-storm is well over? I have ordered” (here 
she glanced significantly at Hildegarde, as much 
as to say that in the eyes of all present she was a 
princess no longer)—“ I have ordered Hildegarde 
some skates. She declares that she is a poor 
skater. We must instruct her.” 

Dr. Edouard took very kindly to Hilda’s way 
of looking at things. 

“With pleasure. The skating season promises 
to be superb, and the exercise is the very thing 
for—for—her,” he stammered. 

“Why not say Hildegarde, and have done with 
it?” said Miss Hilda, sharply. “She is Hilde- 
garde to you and to me, is she not ?” 

And saying that, she took her foster-sister’s 
hand protectingly in her own. 

“Shall it be so?” Dr. Edouard asked, turning 
to the happy girl beside him. “ Well, let it be 
so as long as the ice lasts, anyhow,” he added; 
and then all three entered gayly into their skat- 
ing projects. Dr. Edouard and Hilda were glori- 
ous skaters, and up to this time it had only been 
as a skater that she tolerated her somewhat sar- 
castic neighbor. The pair were soon friendly on 
the ice, and would occasionally perform beauti- 
ful feats, to the delight of the staring village-folk. 
It was now decided that for the sake of giving 
Hildegarde freer enjoyment of the pastime, they 
should not skate immediately under the eyes of 
gossipy acquaintances, but go farther afield, about 
two miles off, and what was a four miles’ walk to 
two young girls in robust health? Shut in by 
gently sloping hills lay a lakelet they were pretty 
sure of ha’ to themselves. Here, at least for 
the present, they determined to indulge in the in- 
comparable sport, and for days before the first 





essay both girls were busy in preparing their 
dresses. 


vb rs the door 
it to a 
dler. paresis 6 ab Te- 
moved as they were from an: to be called 
a town by a long day's rney, the 


of waxen green, 
his pack to the doors of his pretty customers ; 
and just when the gay summer gowns and straw 
hats were being ‘put aside, lo! he would appear 

bringing warm furs, beaver hats, scarlet 
stockings, and beautifal birds’ feathers, not to 
speak of homelier commodities for the old and 


rheumatic. : 

To-day he had brought an unwonted variety of 
those soft, glossy, warm-hued cloths Eastern trav- 
ellers are 
of their dragomen, having no idea that they are 
in reality manufactured in Saxony, more especi 
ly for Oriental markets. Sky-blues, rich plum- 
color, olive-green, delicious cinnamon-brown, the 
peculiarly rich orange seen in wings of certain 
tropic birds, and it velvety purple, all were 
now displayed to the bewildered Hilda and her 


ectthe. dresses. sh 

= dresses shall be both alke,” repeated 
Hilda, when the peddler had quitted them for a 
few moments in search of a forgotten pack. “We 
are very nearly of a size and of the same stature. 
Our hair is precigely the same color, and our fea- 
tures those of twin sisters. By being dressed 
precisely in the same manner we shall be better 
able to confuse people as to our identity. With 
your veil drawn, I am sure even Kurt, the herd- 
boy, might take you for me. You see, dearest 
Hildegarde, it be so mightily convenient for 
us sometimes to pass off for one another. But 
more of that by-and-by. Now for the choice.” 

After an unusual amount of deliberation, Hil- 
da decided—it was ever Hilda who decided ev- 
erything—for the most piquant, bewitching com- 
bination of colors in the world. The dresses 
must not be too conspicuous—that was under- 
stood; but they must be becoming and appropri- 
ate. So the richest, glossiest, most feathery-col- 
ored green was chosen, to be bordered by white 
grebes’ wings, “in order to make us,” Miss Hilda 
said, “look like lovely birds skimming over the 
lake.” How could she help knowing that she 
was lovely? There was no kind of vanity in the 
speech, only the gratitude of an appreciative 
spirit. 

The peddler paid and dismissed, Hilda set to 
work, Hildegarde helping in the humblest, most 
obsequious way. Every German girl learns to 
make her gowns as a matter of course, and Hilda 
was not likely to be behindhand in an art so im- 
portant to her appearance and well-being. For, 
let cynics sneer, the well-dressed woman has ever 
a thousand more chances of success in worldly 
matters than the unfortunate wretch who has 
never learned how to tie her bonnet-strings, 

In a week the snow-storm was over, the exqui- 
site garments ready, and the happy trio started 
for their first expedition on the lake. 

(to BE CONTINUED.) 





THE “COW-BOYS” OF ARIZONA. 


Tuere is a flavor of Revolutionary times in the 
facts recently reported to Congress in regard to 
the lawlessness which prevails in certain portions 
of the thriving Territory of Arizona, and particu- 
larly in the references to certain active members 
of frontier society known popularly as “ Cow- 
boys.” Like the famous fellows whose name they 
have inherited, these free riders of the mountains 
have a special fondness for cattle, and very little 
scruple as to the herds from which they take 
them. It is stated by the acting Governor of Ar- 
izona, Mr. Gosrer by name, that in number the 
“Cow-boys” do not exceed fifty. They make the 
field of their operations, for the most part, in the 
county of Cachise (so named from a whitish stone 
found in the silver mines), and their head-quar- 
ters are in the town with the highly characteris- 
tic title of Tombstone. Here they have peculiar 
sway. Their regular calling is “ stampeding” 
cattle from the pastures on the hill-sides and in 
the valleys, or “ coolies,” and stealing such as 
they can safely take after the herd has been sent 
scampering. This life is toilsome and adventur- 
ous, but irregular, and the “ Cow-boys” seek re- 
lief from it in the drinking saloons, gambling 
hells, and brothels of the Tombstone publicans, 
and in now and again taking part in the political 
struggles of the community. By means of their 
liberal expenditures, and the more or less clan- 
destine relations they maintain with the trades- 
people of the town, they exert considerable influ- 
ence, and, as is not an unknown practice in more 
settled sections, the ambitious find their account 
in propitiating rather than in seeking to pun- 
ish the law-breakers. We grieve to say that the 
sheriff on the one hand, and the police authorities 
of Tombstone on the other, vie with each other in 
courting these highwaymen, and we have official 
sanction for adding that the press has also been 
demoralized. “ Largely through selfish motives of 
gain,” says the Executive of Arizona, the two 
newspapers have consented to silence that voice 
of impartial criticism and stern devotion to the 
public interest of which they should make them- 
selves the organs. 

One of these journalistic sinners receives the 
county amy | secu . sheriff, the other the 
city patronage from the police, and so justice 
unchampioned in the metropolis of Cachise ren 
ty, the city of Tombstone. It is to such facts, 
according to the acting Governor, that is due the 
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suocess of this half-hundred of daring cattle 
From the time when the Scottish ; 


luxuriously on the beef of Union men and rebels 
caling of settle thick cncsiiod tontenty ont 

ing 0 ief in unsettled terri d 
in stormy times. The alternation pe Aa 
and ease, the dash, the 


bauch, and the intervals of loafing, 
disordered passions and ill-regulated energies of 


a certain social distinction. Leaders are easily 
found among the more daring and vigorous scamps 
of the mining camps, who exercise a rude but 
powerful rule over their followers, and “ work” 
the various instrumentalities supplied by the mot- 
ley and confused community. In the present in- 
stance it is the Americans of pure blood who act 
as leaders, while in their bands are found many 
a Mexican and half-breed. The reports of the 
acting Governor of Arizona and Secretary Kirx- 
woop present a curious picture of life in the re- 
moter settlements on the confines of civilization. 
But remembering the immunity of rowdyism and 
plunder in New York under the Tweep régime, 
and the recent reported compact between the 
police of New Orleans and the thieves who went 
down to attend the Suntivan-Ryan prize-fight, 
by which the latter were allowed to come and go 
undisturbed on condition that they should not 
steal during their unlawful visit, we can not boast 
of too great superiority to Tombstone in our rela- 
tions to the criminal classes. 

The Arizona “Cow-boys” meantime threaten 
to become of national importance. The Presi- 
dent has recommended that the law be amended 
so as to allow the civil authorities to call in the 
cavalry as a posse comitatus. Undoubtedly the 
cavalry would make short work with the thieving 
bands, but, on the one hand, it is doubtful wheth- 
er the civil authorities would call upon the cav- 
alry, and, on the other hand, many Senators and 
Representatives are opposed to the employment 
of the army for civil purposes. Our poor skele- 
ton army, scattered in little squads of a score or 
80 each along the wide border-land from the Rio 
Grande to the mountains of Montana, has still a 
mysterious terror for the devotees of the “ su- 
premacy of the civil over the military power.” 
One would say that fat and comfortable Senators 
go to bed within the shadow of the Capitol dome 
expecting to be awakened by a I's 
ready to lead them to some Washington Haan 
to await the sentence of an American NaPoLeon 
III. But this superstition, born of mingled po. 
litical prejudice and a tradition of a state of things 
which went out when George III. died, ought not 
to interfere with the provision of some adequate 
police force for a Territory for the good order of 
which the Federal government is directly re- 
sponsible. 


METHODS OF BUILDING. 


Ir would seem that there is no necessity of 
burying a score or more of human beings alive 
in order to satisfy ourselves that there is a limit 
to the load that a wall of a certain thickness will 
carry, or of burning a dozen peaceable citizens in 





' their offices in order to determine the fact that 


flammable materials in connection with defective 
flues will sooner or later take fire, and that nar- 
row, tortuous passages, with wood partitions on 
each hand, are not safe avenues of escape from 
conflagration, and yet this tentative method has 
been adopted in most of the cities of the United 
States. We improve our fire departments, and 
glory in their perfection as compared with simi- 
lar institutions the world over, while our depart- 
ments for the inspection and supervision of build- 
ing operations, whose perfection in older coun- 
tries has rendered our elaborate fire-extinguishing 
and life-saving apparatus unnecessary, are inade- 
quate and inefficient in every essential. 

Here and there a capitalist or a corporation 
erects a building that is a monument of precau- 
tion, but this is an acknowledgment of surround- 
ing danger, and as long as general conflagrations 
are possible, such expensive structures will be 
necessary for certain kinds of business, and even 
for dwellings. It would not be possible or neces- 
sary to insist that the precautions observed in 
our “fire-proof” buildings should obtain in all 
buildings within city limits, but the cheap meth- 
ods of preventing the spread of fire that are en- 
forced in Paris would render much of our “fire- 
proof” construction unnecessary, and relieve our 
fire departments of half their labor. The pre- 
ventive measures are mainly and simply the fill- 
ing up of all air spaces whatsoever with plaster, 
on the principle that fire can not live without air ; 
and to this precaution, enforced by municipal 
authority, many French insurance companies add 
the watchful care of the landlord by refusing to 
accept liability for damage to the building in 
which the fire originates. 

Our present laws relating to building in New 
York city are in many respects excellent, but the 
machinery for enforcement is lacking. It is im- 
possible for a handful of inspectors, if they were 
individually all that could be desired, and were 
clothed with the necessary authority, to prevent 
violations of law in the three thousand oe 
erected annually in New York city. Even 
well-intentioned architect finds it difficult to get 
his instructions carried out in the few buildings 
under his control by constant supervision. Rec- 


‘ognizing the many difficulties to be overcome, 


we must sooner or later the tried and 
proved methods of foreign where it is | 


found necessary to employ competent persons to 
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constantly. superintend building operations, and 
to retain at the public expense a sufficient num- 
ber of bay er inspectors to insure the perform- 
ance of duty. Of course heavy i 


must be exacted for carelessness, or for conniv- 


ance, or for collusion, and all concerned in any 
failure must be made responsible. 

In France an architect is held liable to the 
whole extent of his means for the excellence of 
the work he is intrusted with, so that he shall 
feel no temptation to make concessions to the 
parsimony of a client. But in the event of a 
ca the enforcement of the penalty 
against the architect does not absolve the “ clerk 
of the works,” the contractor, or the district in- 
spector; on the contrary, that none of them have 
* repol an ii rity is accepted as evidence 
of collusion, they are treated accordingly, 
without the ambiguous recommendation of a cor- 
oner’s jury. ALEXanper F, Oakey. 





AN EXILE FROM RUSSIA, 


Up busy Broadway came a strange, sad crowd, 
With Syrian faces and Sclavonic dress; 

Their aspect patient, sorrowful, and proud, 
Wanderers, and exiles in the sorest stress. 


Then to their leader, a man grave and old, 
Spoke thus a youth, with youth's kind glowing face; 
“Father, thy blessing! Do not count me bold: 
Behold, I too am one of Jacob’s race, 


“ And fain would know thy country and thy name.” 
“The God of Jacob shield thee! As for me, 

I have no country, and in biood and flame 
My name went ont: from such woe God keep thee! 


“ As strangers evilly entreated, long 
We dwelt beneath the Czar’s unhappy sway. 
Our careful industry but brought us wrong ; 
Our bard-earned wealth but made us richer prey. 


“Tt was not war, but hate and bigot greed, 

That fired my home. O youth, in that rich flame 
My four sons, fighting, perished. Do.I need 

To say 1 have no country and no name? 


“T have no wife;” and then, with anguish wild, 

“T have no daughter. Would that she had died 
Ere she could lisp my name—my lovely child, 

That grew like some sweet flower close to my side! 


“ Bereaved of wife, of sons, of home and wealth, 
Hearing my daughter’s cries through fire and strife, 

Heart-broken, weary, without strength or health, 
Here have I fled to spend the last of life. 


“And if thou ask-me for what end, ’tis so 
That I may find a place in which to weep; 

A place to pray for vengeance, for I know, 
‘Lo! He that keepeth Israel doth not sleep.’” 





SNOW ON THE PLAINS. 


A snow blockade is one of the most unplea- 
sant adventures which travellers by railroad can 
encounter on the great plains of the West. To 
say nothing of the detention, which is always a 
nuisance to Americans, there is the danger of 
running short of fuel and provisions, especially 
when a train is blockaded on a wide stretch of 
thinly peopled territory. Instances have occurred 
where a train has been detained for several days 
before the track could be cleared, and the unfor- 
tunate passengers were nearly as much in danger 
of freezing or starving to death as if they had 
been wrecked on an arctic ice-tield. 

Extra precautions are of course taken when 
there is danger of a snow blockade, and passen- 


ger trains are furnished with several powerful 


locomotives to enable the engineers to push their 
way through ordinary drifts. It often happens 
that a train meets with an accumulation of snow 
which baffles repeated efforts to clear it from the 
track, In such cases the train is backed a con- 
siderable distance, and then rushed at full speed 
into the opposing drift. This manwuvre is some- 
times repeated many times before success is at- 
tained. Our illustration on page 116 will give 
the reader a good idea of the obstacles and perils 
that beset a snow-blockaded train. 





A FAIRY GODMOTHER. 
BY MARGARET EYTINGE. 


Mapame Dupont, wrapped in a loose robe of 
some soft gray material, a faded cashmere shawl 
partly covering her, lay on the lounge before the 
bay-window that formed almost the entire front 
of her tiny cottage. Her large black eyes, their 
brightness somewhat dimmed by her long sick- 
ness, dwelt with dreamy pleasure on the land- 
Scape spread before her. — 

It was a very commonplace landscape, such as 
can be seen in any country place on any summer 
day—only a broad field, white with daisies, among 
which two or three brown cows patiently sought 
for tender blades of with one tall stout tree 
standing midway, solitary and alone, and a back- 
ground of dense tangled brush-wood. To careless 
eyes, scarce worth a careless glance ; but to hers, 
so long shut out from sight of earth and sky, a 
scene most beautiful. The slender white wrin- 
kled hands folded upon her breast were yet too 
weak to hold even one of her beloved books, and 
the small feet still lacked sufficient strength to 
sustain the frail body. But—thank Heaven !— 


the cruel pain had gone, and in its stead had come 
a blissful rest. 


had hoped to watch them, grow from the first 
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out. But no: she could not hope to walk again 
among her flowers until the roses had faded and 
the lilies had begun to reign. And perhaps even 
this hope would not have been hers had it not 
been for the love and care and cheering words of 
Viola, the eldest daughter of the many daughters 
at the big farm-house. Kate, the strong, rough, 
Irish servant-maid, was kind and faithful in her 
way; but hers was money service, and left to it 
alone, she might have died ; but Viola served for 
love (she had loved the pretty old madame since 
first they met), and love brings faith and hope 
and patience, and many other beautiful things. 

For weeks the young girl came morn, noon, 
and eve, to stay an hour each time, and her visits 
were the only gleams of brightness that lighted 
that darkened room. And many the wee loaf of 
whitest bread, and golden pat of butter, and 
drink of sweet rich milk, and fresh-laid, pink- 
tinted egg, she brought to tempt the languid ap- 
petite ; and many the song she sang, soft and low, 
to woo for the sick woman the angel of sleep. 

And yet not only were they neither kith nor 
kin, but she knew naught of Madame Dupont 
save that she had built the four-roomed cottage 
the preceding spring, and bad lived there since 
the last July in the humblest way. 

There was a large family at the farm-house, 
and much work to be done—hard, unlovely work, 
the very thought of whigh often made the young 
girl, waking in the gray morning from pleasant 
dreams, clasp her hands and cry out, “Is this to 
be my life forever?” And had it not been for 
the glimpse of beauty she caught about her home 
—the far-off river gleaming in the sunlight or 
moonlight, the orchard trees white with blossoms 
in spring, and laden with fruit in summer and 
autumn, the shady woods where countless shy 
wild flowers hid from the glare of the world, the 
songs of the happy birds, and the grand sunsets 
behind the distant hills—she would have been 
heart-weary indeed. For she loved everything 
beautiful. And especially did she love music 
with all the tenderness of a creator, as madame 
discovered one day—the day they first saw each 
other, in fact, when Viola, coming on some errand 
to the cottage, stopped; entranced, on the thresh- 
old of the door to listen to a plaintive melody in 
a minor key, feebly but beautifully played on the 
old-fashioned upright piano. 

“You love music ?” said madame, turning slow- 
ly and confronting her. 


“With all my heart,” answered the girl, the. 


vivid blush that was ever ready to appear flush- 
ing her sweet yourig face. 

“You play?” 

“A little—a very little; but I have had no pi- 
ano for three years—since my own mother died.” 

“Let me hear you.” 

“Oh, madame, I dare not try after you.” 

But the old lady rose and gently led her to the 
instrument, There were two or three keys en- 
tirely dumb, and the rest were not in perfect 
tune; but the spirit of music so guided the long 
slender fingers that they reproduced the minor 
melody madame had played, so daintily inwrapped 
in bird-like trills and rippling runs that she, in 
turn, stood entranced. 


“ After me, indeed !” she said, as the girl struck’ 


the last chord. “J had to learn, but you—it is 
part of you. And you have no piano? Ah, that 
is sad.- Could I give you mine; it should be yours. 
But it belonged to my dear husband, who died 
twenty years ago, and I could not bear to part 
with it. He was a Frenchman, and a professor 
of music. I was an American girl, and one of his 
pupils. When I married him I helped him teach 
others, and so came to be called “madame.” We 
loved each other very much, But I shall be glad, 
my dear—very glad—to have you come here and 
play as often as you will.” ; ; 

“Could I come as often as I would,” said the 
girl, with a bright smile, “I’m afraid I should 
soon tire you. But I will come as often as I can. 
And oh, madame”—suddenly kissing the soft 
wrinkled cheek—“ I can not tell you how much I 
thank you!” 

But the “often” proved very seldom, for some 
of the summer boarders staid until the end of 
October ;' and the butter had to be churned, and 
the fruit canned, and the younger sisters to be 
prepared each day for school, and the twin boys— 
nothing to speak of in point of years, but perfect 
Methuselahs in mischief—to be looked after from 
morning until night, and winter wardrobes to be 
made, and a thousand and one other things to be 
done. 

And then madame fell sick, and all the time 
Viola could spare she spent at her bedside. 
“Time that had much better be spent at home,” 
scolded her step-mother ; “for there’s a servant 
there, and one servant’s enough to take care of 
two such houses as that, and their mistresses too, 
sick or well. J have no servant.” 

“You have me,” Viola might have replied, 
“and no servant ever worked harder or for less 
wages ;” but she set her lips firmly together, and 
said nothing. Butshe rose earlier than ever 
thereafter, that she might not leave undone the 
slightest of her tasks, and thus merit no re- 
proach for the few hours each day she gave her 
dear old friend. And now madame was getting 
well, and, with the help of her strong servant- 
maid, could go from room to room ; but she was 
best satisfied as yet to lie in the wee parlor on 
the lounge before the big window. 

And here Viola made her appearance the day 
the roses were beckoning, with a merry greeting, 
and a dish of luscious red strawberries smother- 
ed in cream; but in spite of the merry greeting 
there was a hint of a shadow on her bonny face 
that did not escape madame’s keen black eyes. 

“Tell me about it, my dear,” she said, in her 

weet, trembling voice, 

: Vicla knelt beside her. “You must bea fairy, 
madame,” she said ; a fct pone bat a toiey ould 
have guessed that I was a little sorry to-day. 
And for such a trifling cause I'm ashamed to 
speak of it.” But the old lady insisting with 





gentle persistence, she began: “It is a ball I 
would like to go to, but can not. I have never 
been to a ball, and this one— You remember 
the young lady who bearded at our house last 
summer, with her father and sister—” 

“ And brother,” suggested madame. 

“ And brother,” repeated Viola, never lowering 
her frank blue eyes, but blushing from the tip of 
her round chin to the curls shading her low fair 
brow. “Well, she and I were good friends then, 
but I never dreamed she we 4 remember me 
after she went away, forhe- , 1 mean—is rich, 
and I am poor, and our ways im life lie very, very 
far apart. But she has not forgotten me. See, 


madame, here is an invitation to a ball to be given. 


on her nineteenth birth? at her aunt’s house, 
only a few miles away. {—and her brother 
signs it too. He write sandsome hand, does 
he not, madsme ?” 

‘A strony, handsome hand, my dear, and he is 
a handsome, manly fellow. I do not farget the 
messages he used to bring me from you, and de- 
hver with such courtly grace. You must go 
the ball.” 

“Oh, madame, it is inpossible. I could not go 
if it were to be the simplest of parties, and it 
is to be a fancy dress. 1 have nothing to wear. 
You know the crops failed last year on account 
of the drought. But what folly for me to let so 
slight a thing distress me for a moment, when all 
at home have health and strength, and you are 
fast getting well !” 

“ For which we should be—and no doubt we are 
—devoutly thankful,” said the old lady, “and all 
the more reason why you should go to the ball, 
You said just’now I must be a fairy. I'll prove 
my right to the title by being a fairy godmother. 
You did not know that my name was Violet. 
Take the key you will find under the clock on the 
mantel, and open the ottoman that stands yonder,” 

“Open the ottoman, madame ?” 

_ “Yes: it is simply a chest in disguise, and in 
it lies your ball dress.” 

The lid of the disguised chest was raised, a 
long box lifted out and opened. An exclamation 
of delight burst from Viola’s lips. There lay a 
satin dress of creamy whiteness. It ‘unfolded 
into a miracle of old-fashioned loveliness. -Pur- 
ple violets were scattered here and there upon 
the scant skirt, as though dropped from some 
careless hand, and the puffed sleeves and short 
waist were made of a wealth of amber-hued lace. 
And then came a large, quaint fan of sandal- 
wood and peacock feathers, a necklace of pearls, 
a high tortoise-shell comb, and a pair of satin 
shoes with low flat heels and queer pointed toes. 

“ But you never mean that I should wear these, 
madame ?”’ said Viola. 

“That do I, most surely,” said madame, gayly. 
“T wore them, child, many, many yearsago. And 
now another Violet needs them. There is a fate 
in it. And I will put a spell upon them; and— 
who knows ?—they may help you win a true-lover, 
as they did me.” 

“ But the shoes, madame—they are too small, 
Tm sure.” - 

“Try them, my dear.” 

Viola slipped one on, “It binds across the 
instep,” said she. : 

“Take the scissors and cut it, then.” 

“Oh, madame, it would spoil it.” 

“Do as I bid you. Fairy godmother must be 
obeyed, Now take the rosettes still remaining 
in the box, and fasten one over each shoe to hide 
the damage done.” : 

And with the beautiful rosettes of satin and 
lace, with a “V” encircled in seed-pearl in the 
centre of each, hiding the gaps the scissors had 
made, the toilette was complete. 

And so Viola went to the ball, not in a fine 
carriage drawn by prancing steeds, but in her 
father’s covered wagon, behind the old farm-horse, 
But when she appeared in the brilliantly lighted 
room it was rather late, for the old horse trav- 
elled slowly—the creamy white satin dress cling- 
ing to her slight, graceful figure, the pearls clus- 
tering around her smooth throat, her golden hair 
wound about the tortoise-shell comb, her dimpled 
arms and shoulders just showing through the an- 
cient lace, her innocent blue eyes looking shyly 
over the quaint fan, and her feet clad in the 
queer pointed shoes, half hidden by the great 
rosettes—the gay crowd felt, some of them (the 
fair maidens these) with bitter envy, that an un- 
known Princess of Beauty was among them. 

And the Prince of the reigning house quickly 
followed his sister to welcome her, leaving a 
Night with diamond stars to sparkle for some 
more faithful worshipper. And again and again 
he and the unknown Princess danced together 
until nearly daybreak, when, a servant summon- 
ing her hastily—for the farmer-father was tired 
of waiting—she flew to the dressing-room, and 
one of the rosettes bursting from its fastening 
on the way, away went the shoe it had helped to 
hold in place, down, down through the well of 
the winding staircase, to regions far below. 

- And Viola, having the enchantment of the 
night still strong upon her, never missed it, but 
hastily drawing on her stout boots, ran to the old 
wagon, jumped in, and drove away in the dim first 
light of morning from the Priuee and Fairy-land. 

But when she awoke from thé deep sleep into 
which she sank as soon as she reached her home 
—the sun. was then.on its westward way—she 
discovered the loss, and while she was bewailing 
it the Prince rang at the door. 

“T have found a slipper, or shoe, or some- 
thing of the kind,” he said, taking it from the 
breast pocket of his fur-trimmed coat; “and as 
it will not fit either my sisters, or my cousins, or 
any of the lady friends who with them bide, I 

‘ht it might fit you.” i 

“It does not really,” said truthful Viola, with 
her lovely blush. “TI could not have worn it had 

not 





“That I thank fortune !—might find it. And 
now, Viola dearest—” 

But what need of saying more? You can all 
end the story for yourselves, I am sure, even to 
guessing that madame lived to be a hundred 
years old, and that never was fairy godmother so 
loved and petted as she. 





THE WINNER OF THE RIFLE 
3 MATCH. 


Tr the marksman in Mr. Frosr’s picture on page 
121 had been a little less successful in the rifle 
match, he would have had a happier time in get- 
ting home with his prizes. He might have suc- 
cessfully borne the burden of the big turkey, the 
saddle, and the stout pair of boots, even with the 
addition of a single pig ; but to drive two of these 
contrary creatures, encumbered as he is, is a task 
beyond the ingenuity of any mortal. Each pig 
is, of course, determined to go in an opposite di- 
rection, such is the perversity of the porcine char- 
acter, and whichever way one may pull, the other 
immediately tugs to the contrary. Perhaps if the 
jug which lies in fragments at his feet had fallen 
earlier in the scrimmage, the riflenan might have 
kept his prizes under a little better control. 





TIGERS. 


Tue tiger may be taken as the supreme type 
of the pure wild beast. Life has only one end 
for him—enjoyment ; and to this he gives all bis 
magnificent energies. Endowed with superb 
capabilities, he exercises them ‘to the utmost in 
this one direction, without ever forgetting for au 
instant.that he is only a huge cat, or flying in the 
face of nature by pretending to be anything else. 

Speed, strength, and cunning are his in a de- 
gree to which in the same combination no other 
animal can lay claim ; in daring none exceed him, 
while: for physical beauty he has absolutely no 
rival. A tiger has been known to spring over a 
wall five feet high into a cattle inclosure, and to 
jump back again with a full-grown animal in its 
jaws, and has been seen to leap, holding a bul- 
lock, across a wide ditch. As regards its speed, 
the first bounds of a tiger are so rapid as to 
bring it alongside the antelope; while for strength, 
a single blow of its paw will stun a charging bull. 
Its stealth may be illustrated by the anecdote of 
the tiger carrying away the bait while the sports- 
men were actually busy putting up the shelters 
from which they intended to shoot it “when it 
came” ; and its daring by the fact that numbers 
do not appal it, that it will single out and carry off 
a man out of the middle of a party, and that it 
regularly helps itself to cattle in broad daylight, 
in full sight of the herdsmen or the whole vil- 
lage. I haye not gone for my illustrations to any 
traveller’s tale, but to records of Indian shikar 
that are absolutely beyond suspicion, To enable 
it to achieve such feats as these, nature has 
created in the tiger the very ideal of brute sym- 
metry and power. The paws, moreover, are fitted 
with large soft pads, which enable this bulky 
animal to move without a rustle over ground 
where the lizard can hardly stir without being 
heard, while its coloring, though it seems conspicu- 
ous enough when seen behind bars and against a 
background of whitewash, assimilates with aston- 
ishing exaciness to its surroundings when the 
tiger lies in ambush under the overhanging roots, 
or crouches among the cane-grass. 

For the tiger makes no pretense to invincible 
courage. On the contrary, he prefers, as a rule, 
to enjoy life rather than die hervically, When 
death is inevitable, he is always heroic, or even 
when danger presses him too closely. But if he 
can, he avoids the unequal contest between brute 
‘courage and explosive shells, and makes off at 
once for more sequestered woodlands, where he 
can reign supreme, and be at ease. _ It is indeed 
: > egg life that this autocrat of the jungle 

leads. 

Whether it is true that two British sailors once 
caught a tiger by tempting him into a barrel, and 
then, having pulled his tail through the bung-hole, 
tyinga knot in it, I do not undertake to decide. 
But that a tiger has been taken prisoner in a blank- 
et is beyond — as also that a tiger, having 
thrust its head through a wicker crate which was 
filled with ducks, could not withdraw it, and in 
this ignominious plight, with the ducks making a 
prodigious noise all the while, blundered about 
the camp, until, getting among the horses, it was 
kicked to death. Tigers have choked themselves 
by trying to swallow frogs, and in single combat 
with smaller.animals been shamefully defeated. 

Thus a man-eating tiger of immense propor- 
tions, at oné time the pride of the Calcutta col- 
lection, was killed under circumstances that cov- 
ered it with ridicule. It happened that a fighting 
ram belonging to a soldier in one of the regi- 
ments cantoned in the neighborhood became so 
extremely troublesome that the colonel ordered 
it to be sent to the Zoological Gardens. Yet 
there it was as troublesome as ever, and being 
no curiosity, though excellent mutton, it was de- 


cided to give it to the great tiger. So ferocious was: 


this creature supposed to be that it had a spe- 
cially constructed cage, and its food was let down 
through a sliding grating in the roof. Down this, 
accordingly, the ram was lowered. The tiger was 
dozing in the corner, but when it saw the mutton 
descend it rose, and after a long sleepy yawn, be- 
gan to stretch itself. Meanwhile the ram, who 
had no notion that he had been put there to be 
eaten, was watching the monster’s lazy prepara- 
tions for his meal with the eye of an old gladiator, 


and then put down his head, and went t at 
the striped beast. The old tiger had not a 
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;(Continued from front page.} 
HUSTLE THEM IN. 
Seeds that the thorns of diseases may bear 
Float on the putrid and smoke-laden air; 
Ghosts of destruction are haunting ~each 
breath— 
Soft-stepping agents, commissioned by Death. 
Crowd them in rows, comrades or foes, 
Deadened with liquor and deafened with din, 
Fugitives out of the frosts and the snows, 
Hustle them, bustle them, jostle them in! 


Guilt has not pressed unto its breast 
All who are taking this dingy unrest: 
Innocence often is Misery’s guest; 

Sorrow may strike at the brightest and best. 
You from whom hope, but not feeling, has 


ed, 

This is your refuge from pauperhood’s bed; 
Timorous lad with a sensitive face, 
You have no record of crime and disgrace; 
Weary old man with the snow-drifted hair, 
Not by your fault are you suffering there, 
Never a child of your cherishing nigh— 
Tis not for sin you so drearily die. 

Pain, in all lands, smites with two hands; 
Guilty and good may encounter the test; 

Misery’s cord is of different strands; 
Sorrow may strike at the brightest and best. 


Sympathy’s tear, warm and sincere, 

Can not but glisten while lingering near. 

Edge not away, sir, in horror of fear; 

These are your ,brothers—this family here! 

What if Misfortune had made you forlorn’ 

With her stiletto as well as her scorn? 

What if some fiend had been making you 
sure 

With more temptation than flesh could en- 
dure? 

What if you deep in the slums had been 
born, 

Cradled in villainy, christened in scorn? 

What if your toys had been tainted with 
crime? 

What if your baby hands dabbled in slime? 

Judge them with ruth. Maybe, in truth, 
It is not they, but their luck, that is here. 
Fancy your growth from a sin-nurtured 

youth; 

Pity their weakness, and give them a tear. 


Help them get out; help them Keep out! 
Labor to teach them what life is about; 
Give them a hand unencumbered with doubt; 
Feed them and clothe them, but pilot them 
out! 
Suffering mortals, whate’er they have been, 
Soonest can mend from assistance within. 
Warm them and feed them—they’re ani- 
mals, then; 
Teach them and love them—they spring 
into men. 
You who ’mid luxuries costly and grand 
Decorate homes with munificent hand, 
Use, in some measure, your exquisite arts 
For the improvement of minds and of hearts. 
Lilies must grow up from below, 
Where the strong rootlets are twining about ; 
Goodness and honesty ever must flow 
From the heart-centres—to blossom without. 














{Begun in Haregsr’s Weexty No. 1288.) 


FOR CASH ONLY. 


By JAMES PAYN, 
Avutuor or “ From Exirr,” “Unxper One Roor,” 
“Watten's Worn,” “ Won—not Woorp,” 
“Wuat He Cost Her,” rto, 





CHAPTER XXXVI.—( Continued.) 
COMPROMISE OR NO COMPROMISE, 


AT this very broad hint Herbert was com- 
pelled to take his leave, though he would 
fain have had some conversation with the 
lawyer on his own account. It was no great 
penance, however, to return to the hotel, and 
Clare, who he well kuew stood iu sore need 
of comfort. 

“T have been thinking a good deal about 
that young man,” pursued Mr. Roden, con- 
fidentially, “ while my luggage was being 
packed. His father left him ten thousand 
pounds, didn’t he?” The lawyer nodded. 

“Well, I really don’t see how Clare can 
do better than marry him. He is perhaps a 
little wanting in refinement, but, on the oth- 
er hand, he has no expensive tastes. Not 
brilliant, but sagacious, I understand, in his 
own line of business, and likely to get on.” 

“He has got on,” observed the lawyer, 
smiling. “The railway company, instead 
of charging him a premium, have already 
given him a salary.” 

“Tam delighted to hear it. I hope it in- 
cludes a suit of clothes or two. Wear and 
tear is one thing, whereas oil — however, 
that’s a detail. If he has a professional in- 

come, so much the better; but my plan is 
this—let the young people be thrown to- 
gether.” 

“But they have lived under the same 
roof half their lives already.” 

“Just so; but it was the wrong half; 





and during the other portion this scoundrel 
Douglas—” 

“ Percy ” 

“Quite right. What could I have been 
thinking about? ‘Chevy Chase.’ That is 
one of the evils of having one’s mind stored 
with poetic recollections. Yes, Percy. Well, 
ever since she has been marriageable Perey 
has naturally had his eye on her; he thought, 
of course, she was an heiress. Now, how- 
ever, the coast is clear for our young friend. 
At present it is obvious he sympathizes with 
her in her idiotic scruples, and uses his in- 
fluence over her, which is. considerable, to 
foster her folly. He flatters himself that he 
is playing the part of a man of principle: 
the most agreeable of réles when undertaken 
at the expense of other people. Now, once 
put it into his mind that he may become 
Clare’s husband,-and we gain a powerful 
ally. He will instantly see this proposition 
to impoverish herself to the benefit of ‘ Fib- 
bert & Lyster’ in its true light, because it 
will mean impoverishing him.” 

“T am afraid that will not make much 
difference to Herbert Newton,” said the law- 
yer, smiling. 

“Now, my dear sir, that is prejudice—a 
thing I should not have expected in you. 
Because a man’s given up to science, you 
take it for granted that in other matters he 
is a born fool. I do assure you this is not 
invariably the case. Take this very calling 
of railway engineer, for example; do you 
know any class of persons—I, of course, ex- 
cept lawyers — who have a prettier talent 
for feathering their own nests? The single 
item of coal contracts is a gold mine to them.” 

“My dear Mr. Roden,” said the lawyer, 
gravely, “it may seem strange to your ears, 
and stranger still as coming from my mouth, 
but I do assure you, from what I know of bis 
character, and I know him well, that self- 
interest is the very last motive—inu any 
question of principle— by which Herbert 
Newton is liable to be actuated.” 

“Then I withdraw upon physiological 
grounds my suggestion that he should mar- 
ry my niece, for he must be a congenital 
idiot. Since that plan fails, it is obvious 
that you must save Clare from the ruinous 
consequences of her obstinacy in spite of 
herself. Something must be lost, no doubt, 
but a great deal may be preserved. Sir Pe- 
ter is not the man I take him for if he is 
not open to compromise.” 

“ But that is just what your niece objects 
to.” 

“My niece objects to!” repeated Mr. Ro- 
den, looking round him as if in appeal to 
the invisible powers. “Is it possible I am 
speaking to a man of the world? The train 
is signaled, and there is no time for argu- 
ment, but let me adjure you as a—dear me! 
—as a reasonable being, to reconsider this 
matter.’ Come to no terms that are not fa- 
vorable. If Sir Peter offers five thousand, 
take it; but if a penny less, don’t take it, 
and say you would not have taken it if it 
was ten thousand. A man like you with 
such a name for acuteness will surely never 
permit yourself to be overreached by a cot- 
ton-spinner, or rather by au individual who 
under pretense of cotton-spinning is a fraud- 
ulent conspirator.” ° 

“T will do the best I can for Miss Clare, 
you may rest assured, Mr. Roden.” 

“That is spoken like yourself; there I 
recognize Mr. Newcastle. You will not per- 
mit a client of yours to execute a deed of 
self-destruction. Here is the train. My 
rugs are in, I trast, porter? Notwithstand- 
ing all our difficulties, I leave this affair in 
your able hands, my dear Forecastle, with 
the utmost confidence. God bless you!” 

Late as it was when the lawyer arrived 
at Stokeville, he turned his steps at once to 
the Hall. Sir Peter, he was informed, was 
alone in his sanctum, Miss Mildred being 
still in town. The butler ushered him in 
at once; Mr. Oldcastle was well known to 
him, and it was a house where ceremony 
was never allowed to stand in the way of 
business. Nevertheless the visitor had half 
a mind to ask, ‘ Am IT expected ?” This was 
not the case, however, to judge by the haste 
with which his host shovelled aside his let- 
ters and papers that crowded his table, and 
by the somewhat flurried and embarrassed 
manner in which he welcomed him. 

“Why, dear me, Oldcastle, I thought you 
were at Sandford! Sit down and have a 
glass of grog: it’s a cold night.” 

“He knows all about it,” thought the law- 
yer, “or he would certainly have inquired 
what brought me.” 

“Yes, it’s cold, and late too. I should not 
have looked in at such an untimely hour had 
there not been urgent occasion.” 

“Indeed! Nothing wrong, I hope ?” 

“Well, I don’t know; there is certainly 
something amiss—very much amiss. I am 
here on behalf of my client” (those two words 
he emphasized), “ Miss Clare Lyster.” 

“Very good; Iam your client too, and she 
and I have always been friendly. There can 
therefore be no real difficulty between us, 
whatever has happened.” 





“You have heard from Mr. Percy Fibbert, 
then ?” 

“From my nephew? Yes, I had a few 
lines to-night.” 

“Then you must be aware of my busi- 
ness.” 

“ Well, of course I suspect the nature of 
it. Nothing could have taken me more by 
surprise than what Percy tells me. He writes 
in confidence, but of course there are no se- 
crets betweeu you and me. And let me say 
at once that, for my part, I acquit my late 
friend and partner of any guilty intention 
whatever in the matter in question. It is 
hardly necessary to allude to it more partic- 
ularly. It was the act of a person not in his 
right mind.” 

“ Pardon me, but it is most necessary that 
we should not only allude to it but discuss 
it. I quite agree with you that no moral 
blame attaches to your late partner, even if 
the circumstance alleged took place. The 
question is, however, did it. take place ?” 

“We have the testimony of his son,” said 
Sir Peter, coldly, “ that’s all.” 

“Just so—that is all. Gerald Lyster’s 
character is only too well known. Our con- 
tention would be that he lied.” 

“That, of course, is a matter for a jury,” 
returned Sir Peter, shrugging his shoulders. 
“But since he would lose three hundred a 
year or so, as I am informed, by his revela- 
tion—a mere pittance, it is true, but still his 
all—there seems to be an absence of motive. 
You do not suggest, I hope,” and Sir Peter 
smiled contemptuously, “that we have bribed 
him ?” 

“No, of course we do not suggest that. 
Still, since the interests involved are so very 
weighty, there is room for motive somewhere 
—that is, in the view of a jury.” 

“Tf that is to be your course of action, 
Mr. Oldcastle,” said the other, stiffly, “ I don’t 
know why I am honored with your present 
visit. Asa friend you are welcome, but as 
a lawyer—” 

“ Nay, it was you who first spoke of juries, 
Sir Peter,” interrupted the other, “and I 
frankly tell you, if my advice were followed 
iu the matter, that is the course of action 
my client should pursue. If I were Miss 
Clare Lyster I would say,‘Do your worst,’ 
which would be very little. I would not 
give up a single iota of my rights upon 
Gerald’s testimony, which, moreover, is dis- 
tinctly disproved by that of another.” 

“Indeed! And that other, of course, is 
some disinterested person; one who would 
gain nothing by his evidence. Come, come, 
Mr. Oldcastle, you speak of frankness—let 
us, then, be open with one another. In going 
to law your client would be only throwing 
good money after bad. She has not a leg to 
stand upov. Dr. Dickson says, though, of 
course, he could not have anticipated such 
an occurrence, that, considering how the anx- 
ieties of his position weighed upon poor 
Lyster’s mind, he is not surprised at the 
circumstances of which Gerald: tells us he 
was a witness.” 

“Then you have seen Gerald, have you ?” 

“Most certainly I have. Considering the 
importance of Percy’s communication, I felt 
bound to look into the matter at once.” 

“Then it is already the talk of the town ?” 

“T hope not. I trust not. Nothing has 
been said, I am quite sure, to my late part- 
ner’s detriment. If you mean to fight the 
thing, however, we must make use of such 
weapons as lie to our hand. Yon will do 
me the justice to acknowledge that from the 
very first I looked on this affair with sus- 
picion ; it was too near a thing not to awaken 
some doubt; but out of good feeling—and 
—and old associations—I acquiesced. In 
justice to myself, however, and—and my 
family—I shall now have no hesitation in 
pressing my claims. Miss Clare Lyster is 
not entitled to one penny of the profits of 
our firm during the ensuing year.” 

“T may tell you in confidence,” added Sir 
Peter, after a little pause, “‘ that those profits 
are enormous.” 

“To be sure; you were speaking of the 
gains of the present year. Well, that is 
scarcely an argument in favor of my client’s 
foregoing her claims.” 

“T had hoped, from your silence, and also 
from the knowledge I had of your sagacity, 
Mr. Oldcastle, that you had got to see things 
in their proper light. Her chances are not 
worth that newspaper — yesterday’s news- 
paper.” 

“Very good. That is your view; but -it 
is not counsel’s opinion.” 

“You may take what opinion you please ; 
but in that case—mark me—it will be then 
too late for compromise. Now, though, as 
you know,I am a man of business, Mr. Old- 
castle, I am not a hard man.” 

“Then nails are not hard,” thought the 
lawyer to himself. “What does he want?” 

“ Moreover, I can not forget the long years 
of cordial association with my late partuer, 
and the friendliness—though interrupted of 
late months—between our respective fami- 
lies. These things, Mr. Oldcastle, though 
they are not in the bond, I am not ashamed 





to say affect me nearly, even in a business 
transaction. With your client, Miss Clare 
Lyster, you may take it for granted I am not 
inclined to drive a hard bargain.” 

Mr. Oldcastle bowed and smiled —like a 
polite automaton. 

“What can he be driving at?” was his 
unspoken reflection. “There is a screw 
loose somewhere—if not in the man’s head 
—I’'m certain.” 

“‘Now, the terms I would propose,” con- 
tinned the knight, “while of themselves 
what you will admit to be generous, will 
have the advantage of putting an end-to all 
fvolish and malicions gossip upon this un- 
pleasant matter. My plan is, that to the 
outside world things shall go on exactly as 
they do at present; that Miss Clare’s money 
shall remain in the firm, and that we pay 
her interest for the use of it, say at the rate 
of six per cent. Now, though of course that 
bears no comparison with the profits of our 
business, it is more than she could safely 
realize elsewhere from her thirty thousand 
pounds.” - 

“ Thirty thousand ?” put in Mr. Oldcastle. 

“ But ten thousand of that is Newton’s.” 

“T am acting for Newton in this matter 
as well as for Miss Clare. Whatever deci- 
sion is arrived at as regards that young lady 
will be acquiesced in by him.” 

“Very good,” said Sir Peter; “that sim- 
plifies matters. The young man is Miss 
Clare’s relative; nor should it be forgotten 
that he was at one time in our service. He 
shall share the advantage which we offer to 
his cousin. They shall each receive seven 
per cent. for their money.” 

“Seven? I thought just now you offered 
six.” 

“Dear me! soI did. However, I am not 
oue to go back from my word; 80, since I 
meutioned seven, seven let it be. To tell 
you the truth, Mr. Oldcastle,” added Sir Pe- 
ter, with a quick smile, “the percentage is a 
bagatelle compared with what we get just 
now by trading with the money. I think, 
however, you must allow my offer as it stands 
is liberal. It is not as if we were in want 
of funds to. carry on with. I need not tell 
you how folks would jump at the notion of 
being in with us at such a time; but when 
one has a good thing one likes to keep it to 
one’s self, eh ?” 

It was the first attempt Sir Peter had 
made to speak in his natural manner, and it 
was not a successful one. His always some- 
what clumsy gayety, as it seemed to his com- 
panion, was forced, aud his air of careless- 
ness artificial. As to the sentimental con- 
siderations which he described as actuating 
him, the lawyer put them out of his con- 
sideration altogether, except so far as the 
pretense of them argued necessity. “ Why 
should my astute friend be so civil?” was 
the question he was constantly putting to 
himself, but to which he could find no re- 
ply. Though intrusted with full powers 
by Clare, he felt he must go home and think 
the whole matter over before coming to a 
decision. 

“Well, Sir Peter,” he said, rising, “I will 
communicate your proposition to my clients, 
and let you know what they think of it.” 

“Think of it!” returned the other, testily. 
“What need is there of that? They pay 
you to think for them,don’t they? What 
does Clare know about business? She will 
be guided, of course, by your advice. Come, 
come, don’t humbug me. A letter to Sand- 
ford is but six-and-eightpence in your pocket 
after all. Why not say ‘ Yes’ at once ?” 

“T can’t do that, Sir Peter,” said the law- 
yer, stiffly ; “ the matter is far too important 
to be decided out of hand. And_as for Miss 
Clare’s being guided by my advice, let me 
tell you it is quite contrary to my own judg- 
ment that I am here this moment listening 
to any terms whatever.” | 

“Well, well, it is only your professional 
duty to put a good face on the affair, and I 
don’t blame you. Only don’t forget that 
seven per cent. in a safe concern is not pick- 
ed up every day. Let me hear from you as 
soon as possible that our offer is accepted. 
The interest will stand over, of course, as the 
profits would have done in the other case, 
till the end of the year.” 

This last observation, though made in a 
careless and incidental tone, was a great 
mistake, for it gave a distinct and final 
shape to the lawyer's suspicions. 

If the firm was in no want of money, and 
was making such enormous gains, it was 
hardly likely, in an arrangement of such 
magnitude, that it would have occurred to 
Sir Peter to mention a date in connection 
with the payment of the proposed interest. 
He had heard rumors of the gigantic devel- 
opment of the business of the firm of late 
months, and it was just possible that Fib- 
bert & Lyster might not be such a very 
“safe concern” after all. It was with no 


little satisfaction, therefore, that he remem- 
bered that, by the deed of partnership which 
he had himself drawn up, the whole of 
Clare’s investment had been due to her 
siuce Mr, Lyster’s death, supposing that had 
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occurred during the preceding year, and 
could be withdrawn from the firm without 
notice.- : 





CHAPTER XXXVII. 
GERALD IS CONFIDENTIAL. 


ONE sometimes wonders, when one con- 
siders the difficulties of the feat, the pre- 
cautions necessary to it, and the constant 
“alarms and excursions” involved in it, 
whether any secret—even the most shame- 
ful—is worth the keeping. Better than a 
life passed in continuous apprehension is 
surely a.dishonored one; that is, dishonored 
at first instead of dishonored at last, for it 
is ten to one that that will be the end of it. 
When “the carrion vulture waits to tear 
one’s heart before the crowd,” it is just as 
well, to my mind, not to keep him waiting, 
but to let him have the carrion in question 
at once, to gorge himself with it and have 
done with it. It was curious that so intel- 
ligent a mind as that of Clare Lyster could 
have conceived it possible that a story like 
that of Gerald’s could be hushed up by her 
paying forfeit. “ Rumor, full of tongues,” is 
not to be bought off that way; scarcely, in- 
deed, any way. f 

Before a week had passed, every one in 
Stokeville knew that Clare’s money had 
been withdrawn from her late father’s firm, 
with every particular concerning that trans- 
action; that is to say, with every detail that 
imagination could suggest in the absence of 
authoritative information ; where accuracy 
was wanted it had its substitute in minute- 
ness. Everybody knew that Mr. Lyster’s 
bedroom clock had been accelerated, and 
also that Gerald had done it—an example 
of the reward that is always reaped by an 
established reputation. As regards Clare, 
gossip was more correct, for it was under- 
stood that the instant she had discovered 
what had happened she abandoned every 
claim in the face of tempting offers of com- 
promise. Offers of pecuniary assistance 
poured in upon Clare Lyster by every post, 
from unknown bands, but in very unimistak- 
able figures. The very names of her corre- 
spondents were sometimes strange to her. 

It would have been too much to say that 
the help offered to Clare was as much in pro- 
. test against the Fibberts as in kindliness to 

herself; but there was a good deal of pro- 
test in it. Stokeville believed that she had 
been ill used, and took this generous way of 
showing its resentment. Thongh she felt 
its kindvess deeply, and none the less that 
she took no advantage of it, it was an addi- 
tional reason for Clare’s not returning to her 
oldhome. Her greatly reduced means, how- 
ever, would of itself have precluded her resi- 
dence at Oak Lodge. When all Mr. Lyster’s 
liabilities had been paid off, there remained 
less than one-half of the thirty thousand 
pounds withdrawn from the business, or 
about thirteen thousand pounds. 

' The matter euded in Clare having some 
five hundred a year or so to live upon, which 
no one but Herbert and the lawyer knew 
came out of Herbert’s pocket. Indeed, with 
his salary from the railway company that 
young gentleman had the character of be- 
ing “warm” for his years, and likely to be 
“ warmer,” on account of his economical hab- 
its. Just at present he had taken up his 
residence at Onk Lodge previous to the sale 
of the house and furniture, in view of cer- 
tain subaqueous experiments which could 
not easily be carried on at the Junction. 
This, at least, was his alleged reason, but 
Mr. Oldcastle had suggested to him that it 
was well that the Lodge should have a care- 
taker in it besides Gerald, of whom the law- 
yer now entertained the gravest suspicions. 
; “T know he is a liar,” he said to Herbert, 
in confidence, “and I think it exceedingly 
probable he may turn out a thief. If he 

_ Were to lay hands, in Clare’s absence, on auy 
unconsidered trifles in the way of plate, stat- 
uary, or pictures, he is well aware she will 
never prosecute him, and it is just as weil he 
should not be exposed to the temptation.” 

By this time the lawyer had not a doubt 
that Gerald’s clock story was a fiction, or 
that it had been paid for by somebody, at a 
price which fiction, alas! seldom fetches in 
the literary market. Aud Herbert had nev- 
er had any doubt. Under the circumstances 
it was not pleasant to be residing under the 
same roof with Gerald; but it was much 
more unpleasant for Gerald. He kuew Her- 
bert’s opinion of him and of what he had 
done quite well, though no allusion was ever 
made to it. Once when they chanced to dine 
together (which was very seldum), the doors 
of the two rooms being open, they heard Mr. 
Lyster’s clock up stairs strike as they sat be- 
low, and Herbert, looking half mechanically 
at his watch, found the two synchronous to a 
minute. “TI put it back ten minutes,” stam- 
mered Gerald. 

“When and why ?” 

The two monosyllables came out with the 
rapidity and directness of a bullet from a re- 
Volver. There is nothing so disagreeable to 
slippery folks as a short question curtly put; 





there is no room for the play of the imagi- 
nation for evasion. 

Gerald’s eyes sought the table-cloth, to 
the color of which his cheeks had turned, 
and murmured, hoarsely, 

“The same night.” 

__ “What! with your father lying dead in 
the room ?” 

For the moment Herbert had forgotten his 

resolve to Jeave this matter undiscussed : the 
mischief had been done, aud nothing was to 
be gained —since he had no ear for lying, 
however ingenious—by re-opening the ques- 
tion ; but Gerald’s first ejaculation had taken 
him by surprise, as well it might; and. now 
that be heard him affirm what, from the oth- 
er’s constitutional timidity, he felt convinced 
was a falsehood, his tone, in spite of himself, 
expressed sheer incredulity. 
' “You may believe it or not, as you please,” 
answered Gerald, with a return to his old 
dogged manner. “But I did put the clock 
back again that night. As to ‘why,’ the 
reason, I should think, is clear enough. If 
it had been found to be ten minutes fast the 
next day, it would have been all up with 
Clare’s claim.” 

“T think you had better leave yonr sister’s 
name alone in connection with that story,” 
said Herbert, sharply. The mention of it 
in this man’s mouth seemed like blasphemy 
added to sacrilege. 

“Tam quite aware that she wishes.to have 
nothing to do with me,” replied Gerald, meek 
as a sheep, or rather as a wolf who has not 
yet quite accustomed himself to sheep’s cloth- 
ing. ‘ However, I shall vot trouble her long 
with my presence here,” and he sighed as if 
the seeds of consumption were growing up 
fast within him, and he was soon to become 
an angel. 

“You're going away, are you?” 

There was certainly not much regret in 
Herbert’s tone at this prospect of separation ; 
but, on the other hand, the fact of his young 
connection’s departure could not be held de- 
cisive merely because he affirmed it. 

“Yes,” continued Gerald, “ I have resolved 
to leave Stokeville. I do not wish to blame 


any one in particular, but I have been mis- ~ 


judged and calumniated. Public opixion 
has been set against me. I have some good 
friends left, however, who are prepared to 
start me in life elsewhere.” 

“Tf it is no secret, where are you thinking 
of going to ?” inquired Herbert, after a pause. 

“Tam not quite sure,” replied Gerald, to 
whom frankness was as repuguant as cats 
are to other unprincipled persous—it was a 
sort of “uatural aversion”—and who, more- 
over,-thought he had already told enough ; 
“it will be somewhere, however, a good long 
way off; as far, perhaps, as you are going 


yourself. You are going, are you not?” he 


added, with curiosity. 4 

For over Herbert’s face there had come a 
look of surprise and embarrassment. That 
sudden reference to his proposed departure 
to South America had taken him unawares. 
He had put the same question to himself of 
late without getting a satisfactory reply. 
He was certainly not hot about that South 
American appointment. He felt a disincli- 
nation to leave England which he had not 
experienced at the time he had accepted the 
offer. Perhaps it was because the Coalbor- 
ough Railway Company had shown an ap- 
preciation of his services, or because he had 
not yet finished those scientific experiments 
that were to dispense with the use of the 
diving-bell. 

“T have not quite made up my mind upon 
that point,” he answered. Nothing could be 
more truthful than that reply; yet Gerald. 
put his tongue out and winked. Which, I 
am told, is among vulgar persons a sign of 
incredulity. 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE RESERVOIR. 


Far away in the fields, about midway 
between Fibbert & Lyster’s mill and Oak 
Lodge, was the reservoir that fed the mill— 
an inconsiderable sheet of water-as to size, 
but eighteen or nineteen fect deep in all 
parts. It was; of course, on rising ground, 
but was shut in from general observation by 
a high brick wall. In. winter, sliding and 
skating went on there, but in other seasons 
the place was very lonely. It lad none of 
the beauty which even a pond with trees 
about it never fails to have, but by means 
of various scicntific appliances the water 
was kept clean except for “the blacks,” 
which settled on its surface as freely as 
Chinese in Chicago. On the afternoon of 
the day on which Gerald and Herbert had 
held that unsocial talk together, and when 
it was already growing dusk, a young wo- 
man unlocked the door in the high wall and 
entered this Paradise. To judge by the cau- 
tion with which she looked about her, one 
would say she had no business there, while, 
on the other hand, it was but too evident 
that she did not come for pleasure. She had 
a very pretty face, but it was wan and pale, 
and her soft brown eyes were red from re- 





cent weeping; she was still but a girl in 
years, but as she trod the stone flags that 
formed a path round the water her gait was 
slow and weary... There w2s an iron bench, 
attached to the leg of which was » rope, that 
hung down some steps that ied into the’ wa- 
ter, and after a few turns to aul vo she sat 
down, with a weary sigh. lt vas not easy 
to guess for what purpose she had come to 
such a place at such an hour; but it was 
certainly not to meet a lover. There was 
impatience, indeed, in. the glance she occa- 
sionally cast toward the door in the wall, 
but no expectation. With her hands folded 
before her and a thin shawl drawn over them, 
she sat, with down-dropped eyelids, motion- 
less, save when a shudder seized her, it might 
be from without, for the air was cold, or it 
might be from a-chilled heart within. At 
last her ear caught the sound of a click in 
the lock, and she rose up, with a heavy sigh. 

“How late you are, Gerald,” she murmur- 
ed, in a complaining voice; “and I am so 
bitter cold. It is very hard that you have 
made me meet you here, when I can hardly 
drag one leg before the other.” 

“T could not help it,” he replied, looking 
at her askance with ill-concealed disfavor ; 
“Tam not my own master.” 

“And why not? That is just what I can not 
understand,” she answered ; “ it makes me so 
unhappy.” 

“Tf everything makes you unhappy that 
you don’t. understand,” was the-cynical re- 
joinder, “you must .be a very miserable 
woman.” 

“Tam,” she answered. There was a gen- 

uineness in her tone that made the two 
words very pathetic; perhaps it was this 
that moved him, for he answered in gentler 
tones : 
. “Well, ’m not in tip-top spirits myself. 
You know how everything has gone wrong 
with me of late—my poor sister turned out 
of the business, aud my income cut off from 
that source. However, things are looking a 
little better, if Pm only let alone. It’s al- 
ways ‘Give, give,’ with you—” 

“Good heavens! what are you saying?” 
pleaded the girl, throwing up her thin arms. 
“T have only asked for bread. Have I not 
two lives to keep, and not enough of it for 
one?” 

“ Ay, ay, more’s the pity. Well, if you’ll 
only keep quiet, things may conie round. 


_You know that our marriage is suspected ; 


and yet you are always wanting me to run 
risks. You grumble becanse I keep away 
from you, and you grumble when I come 
home.” 

“Home!” she repeated, like an echo from 
aruin. “Do you know I have had neo fire to- 
day, and not one meal? Oh, Gerald! Gerald !” 

“ Be quiet, I say!” he said, looking suspi- 
ciously around him. “ What use is there in 
mentioning names ?” 

“What use indeed!” she murmured, but 
he did not hear her. His attention had 
been attracted by something in the water. 
“What the devil’s that? Are there rats 
here? Well, if you are favoring me with 
your. attention, I was going to say I’ye got 
sume good, news for you.” 

She looked up, fully incredulous. There 
are people in the world—thousands—who 
find the same difficulty in believing in good 
news as sceptics do in accepting miracles; 
it is contrary to their experience. 

“T have got some mouey for you—a large 
sum. Twenty pounds.” 

“Thank God!” cried the woman, bursting 
into tears. “If my little one is born alive 
it will not be starved, as 1 feared it would.” 

“Well, if you’re not starved, I suppose the 
child wou’t be. Here’s the money, four five- 
pound notes; only, mark this: if I go away 
for a little time, perhaps a day or two, don’t 
you be coming to the mill, or applying to 
my sister, as though I had deserted you.” 

“Going away!” she exclaimed, quickly. 
“What for? Where are you going to? You 
swore to me upon the Bible, Gerald, that 
though yon might not acknowledge me as 
your wife just at first—that is, at present” 
—she sighed, doubtless in remembrance of 
some cruel deception—* you would never 
leave Stokeville without doing so.” 

“No more 1 will. Why, I ran down to 
Sandford the other day, and came back 
again all right, didu’t 1?” 

“That was to your sister.: I didn’t mind 
that. I felt that whatever you had to do 
with her must be for your good.” 

“Oh, you did, did you? Well, this is for 
my good too. I’ve got something to do for 
her in London. If I am not back in two 
days, you may call me a liar.” 

The woman shook her head. The privi- 
lege evidently did not impress her as it 
might have done. It is possible she had 
already experienced the satisfaction to be 
derived from it. 

“Tf you don’t believe me, I tell you what: 
if I am not back by the time I mentioa, I 


give you free leave to go to Percy and tell 


the whole truth.” 
“Which he knows already,” answered the 
other, coldly. 





“Well, if that won’t satisfy you, you may go 
to my sister herself. That is what you have 
been begging and entreating me to let you 
do any time these six months. You may 
make a clean breast of it to her.” 

“Then you’re not comiug back !” exclaim- 
ed the poor woman, with an exceeding bit- 
ter cry. ‘You shall never do it. I don’t 
want your money; keep it, keep it, since I 
know you grudge it me. But keep your 
word. You swore to me that you would 
make me an honest woman in the sight of 
the world, as I am in Heaven’s sight, ay, and 
in that of the law—the law, Gerald.” 

“Curse you, be quiet!” he cried, running 
up to her and seizing her by the wrist. 
“Now look you, will you listen to reason, 
or will you not?” 

“Tf you mean by that, will I sell my child’s 
birthright for twenty pounds,” she answer- 
ed, shrilly, “no I will not! I will go to your 


sister to-morrow. Oh, Gerald! would you . 


kill me? Help! help!” 

He had stooped down and pulled at the 
rope, with the intention, as it had flashed 
on her frightened senses, to bind her arms. 
But the rope was a loug one, and he could 
not, with only one hand at liberty, pull it in. 
Then, with an oatb of disappointment, he 
caught her round the waist, and, covering 
her mouth with his hand to still her screams, 
forced her to the water's edge. He was a 
strong man for his years, though drink and 
dissipation had done their work with him, 
and she was enfeebled by her condition and 
want of food, and misery of mind and body. 
In a minute more or so the guilt of blood 
would have been on his soul, when he sud- 
denly staggered backward, with a cry of ter- 
ror. From the water immediately beneath 
him there had risen up a gigantic head. Its 
eyes protruded like those of a lobster, mag- 
nified a thousand times; its head, even in 
the dull evening light, had a burnished 
gleam; it had all the spectral weirdness of 
the helmet of Otranto, with the inexpress- 
ible horror added that it was coming out of 
the water. It was also undoubtedly coming 
toward him. With a howl, compared with 
which poor Rachel’s recent shrieks had been 
soft music, Gerald fled to the door, without a 
look behind him, and sped homeward. 


(To BE CONTINUSD.] 





MOOSE-HUNTING IN MAINE. 


Tue artist to whose_pencil our readers are in- 
debted for the hunting sketches on page 116 
spent several weeks in the forests of Northern 
Maine, tracking moose under the guidance of an 
experienced Indian hunter, whose wood-craft fill- 
ed hir with admiration. On striking a recent 
trail, the taciturn red man would lead the way in 
perfect silence through the sombre pine forest, 
over hill, through valley, and across frozen stream 
and morass. Sometimes fortune was kind, and 
the noble game. was captured on the first day. 
At other times several days would elapse before 


- the hunters had a chance for a shot. Now and 


then the artist was fearful of being lost in the 
dense forest; but his guide, though unprovided 
with a compass, always found his way back to 
camp by the nearest way, no matter how devious 
and lomg had been their course. 

The permanent camp from which the hunting 
excursions ‘were made was a rough log cabin, the 
interior of which is shown in the illustration. It 
was square in shape, each side composed of three 
large logs laid one on the other, and forming a 
wall about three feet high. The roof was made 
of poles running up to a centre point, and closely 
thatched with moss, twigs, and broad strips of 
birch bark. An opening in the roof sérved the 
purpose of a chimney. 

The first sketch shows the Indian guide testing 
the ice on a stream. The picture of a moose’s 
head was copied from a specimen shot by an In- 
dian last year. It-measured five feet six inches 
between the tips of the horns. In sketch No.3 
the guide is supposed to be regaling the weary 
hunters after the day’s sport with exciting stories 
of adventure in the forest. 





“WHITE WINGS. 


On a certain cold and blowy day lasi winter 
the writer hereof was engaged in adjusting, with 
benumbed fingers, an apparatus which to the cu- 
rious group of skaters that surrounded him look- 
ed like a compromise between a windmill and a 
flying-machine. When ready for use, it present- 
ed somewhat the appearance shown in the cut 
—a light spar of spruce about twelve feet long, 
crossed at three feet from each end by a still 
lighter spar of the same wood. Two square sails 
of heavy cotton sheeting were stretched from end 
to end of the lighter spars by their diagonally 
opposite corners. One of the remaining corners 
was made fast to the end of the long spar, and 
the two unattached corners were strained toward 
each other by means of a stout cord. The two 
sails were thus made to set flat, like great square 
kites, their inner corners being separated by an 
interval of a couple of feet. 

The scene is cast on the icy surface of Pros- 
pect Park Pond, Brooklyn, dnd the adventurer 
was about to try the to him novel experiment of 
turning himself into an ice-boat. And why not? 
Given a smooth surface, over which a body under 
perfect steering control may move in one direc- 
tion, but not at right angles thereunto—a skater, 
for instance—given a readily adjustable sail, giv- 
en a sufficient wind, why should not a man on 
skates perform all the nautical evolutions of which 
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DEVICE BY “QUI VIVE.” 


a full-grown ice-boat is capable? I, at all events, 
was resolved to try it, and had constructed my 
sail with feelings of poignant regret that the idea 
had not occurred to me when holidays were more 
frequent, and time less valuable. 

Behold me, then, with my sail held prudently 
before me, the wind at my back, and a hundred 
ordinary skaters standing “at gaze,” slowly gain- 
ing headway as I skimmed easily down the pond. 
Of course “ running free” was easy enough. Ev- 
ery boy has done that with an open umbrella, or 
a shawl, or some other make-shift device, inca- 
pable of the nicer art of working to windward. 

As I reached the wider part of the pond I at- 
tempted, in nautical parlance, to haul my wind, 
and stand off on the starboard tack. I did it, 
and, with suddenly accelerated velocity in an un- 
looked-for direction, speared an unfortunate spec- 
tator in the ribs with the end of my jib-boom. 
Of course this necessitated an apology and a mo- 
mentary pause for a fresh start. Moreover, I be- 
came aware that the policemen on duty “had 
their eye on me.” This I had anticipated, and 


got under way again as soon as possible, shaping . 


my course toward an unprotected stretch of ice. 

Alas! the American public had now become 
so generally interested in my awkward mancu- 
vring that it closed in upon my course, and I strove 
in vain to evade my fate, which, in the shape of a 
uniform with brass buttons, was upon me before 
I could recover from my third collision. 

“See here, mister, I want you,” the uniform 
succinctly remarked, as I tried to hide my sail be- 
hind me, and edge away through the crowd. 
“Come ashore.” 











getting around that ;” and I tossed my sail on the 
snow. 

“There is no getting round with it,” viciously 
commented the fellow whose ribs I had prodded. 

“No,” retorted I, “not when you get in the 
way.” But the laugh was fairly against me, and 
my fun was over for the day, so I shortly packed 
up my sail and went home. 

A brief correspondence with the Park Super- 
intendent, however, made matters right, and arm- 
ed with a season pass, I was on hand again in a 
few days, duly classified as an ice-boat, and free, 
as such, to navigate the big pond. 

A gale was blowing from the northwest, and 














DEVICE BY “H. C.” 


as the wind pushed me before it out from the 
shelter of the bank a half-mile stretch of rough- 
ish ice crossed by streaks of snow opened to the 
right. Was it possible to sail under such con- 
ditions? Short time to consider, for the wind 
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NORWEGIAN RIG. 


It was time, for the ice was cracking and groan- 
ing under the concentrated skaters, and I was ig- 
nominiously conducted to the bank. 

“You can’t do that,” said my captor, civilly 
enough, 

“Why not? I may skate, mayn’t I?” 

Yes, but ice-boats ain’t allowed on this pond.” 

“Oh, well, if I'm an ice-boat, I'll go on the big 
pond ;” and I prepared to depart. 

“No, you don’t. You're too much ice-boat for 





DANISH RIG—BEFORE THE WIND~— 
TOPSAIL “ DOUSED.” 


this here pond, but not enough for that there ;” 
upon which the fickle public raised an unfeeling 
laugh. 


“ Well,” said I, ruefully, “I suppose there is no 








bore me before it toward the near-at-hand oppo- 
site shore too fast for deliberation, so I put my 
helm hard to port—that is to say, I veered to 
the right—and held the spar so that the wind 
struck both sails at an angle of about forty-five 
degrees. Instantly an 
acceleration of speed 
was perceptible. Away 
we went, my sail and I, 
across a fortuitous space 
of clear ice and into 
a snow patch like a 
flash. I expected to 
go heels over head, 
but such was the 
pace that I was 
through it and half- 
way over the next 
ice patch before I 
could calculate the 
chances for an easy 
fall. Trees and hill- 
ocks swept past on 
either hand as they 
sweep past the win- 
dows of an express 
train, 

How short that 
half-mile seemed! 
The problem of stop- 
ping or going about was upon me before I 
had time to put in practice my carefully elab- 
orated theories of wearing and tacking, and 
I was. obliged to let everything go by the 
board to avoid total wreck on a rock-bound 
and inhospitable coast. 

This is the one peculiar advantage of skate- 
sailing over all other descripticns of naviga- 
tion: if in danger, you can in an instant cast 
adrift all your top-hamper, and recover it 
again when the crisis is past. 

I did so in this instance, and, starting afresh, 
cruised back and forth, with the wind abeam, up 
and down the lake, until, gaining skill by experi- 
ence, I was able to realize what I had hoped, and 











DANISH RIG—ON THE WIND, 


sail up into the wind’s 
eye with a flattering de- 
gree of success. 

There is not space in 
this paper to dwell upon 
the details of mishaps 
which preceded final 
success, nor is absolute 
success or a high degree 
of skill claimed by the 
author. These must be 
left to happy individuals 
whose circumstances af- 
ford them better facil- 
ities for practice. 

Rules for skate-sail- 
ing might perhaps be 
laid down, but it would 
be at the risk of mak- 
ing mistakes, for nicer 
details must be left to 
individuals, and person- 
al methods in such mat- 
ters always differ. It 
must be borne in mind, 
too, that success may 
not attend a first effort. 
Practice is indispensa- 
ble in this, as in ordinary skating, and one may 
easily become discouraged under the unfavorable 
conditions of.a light and baffling wind. «A stiff 
breeze and a little perseverance and address will, 
however, afford in the end satisfactory results 
and highly exhilarating sport. 

With regard to the size and shape of sails, there 
are various opinions, for new as this winter sport 
is to most of us, it has been practiced more or 
less in various parts of the world certainly for 
twenty or twenty-five years, It was first brought 
to the writer’s attention by a descriptive para- 
graph of a Norwegian sail in the London Field, 
subsequently illustrated in the London News, but 
the writer in the Field assures me in a personal 
letter that the drawing is all wrong, and that the 
lady and gentleman who appear to be having 


so nice a time would not “man” their craft in 











THE DOUBLE SAIL. 


upper yard. This is not unlike the Cape Vincent 
rig, and it is in some respects apparently superior 
to it. 

In the neighborhood of Copenhagen it was a 
popular pastime at about the same period, but 
the United States Consul at that port writes that 
it is wholly unknown, so far as he can ascertain, 
at present. Nothing is known of it at the various 
New York consulates of the northern European 
nations, and, so far as can be learned, it is not 
widely practiced in Canada. The correspondent 
who acquired the art in Copenhagen is now resi- 
dent in this country, and is the most expert skate. 
sailer with whom I have been able to place my- 
self in communication. To him I am indebted 
for photographs of the Danish rig, which seems 
to me too complicated, but which he regards as 
admirable in every respect. ‘The lower yard,” 





THE CAPE VINCENT SAIL. 


that fashion if they knew what they were about. 
In sailing double he says that the forward hand 
should be just abaft the foreyard, while the steers- 
man should stand at the after-end of the sail, 
where he-can both see and steer. Sailing dou- 
ble, this correspondent 
thinks, is the true way 
to get full satisfaction 
out of skate - sailing. 
His conclusions are all 
based upon his own 
sail. 

The obvious objec- 
tion to this. form of sail 
was that the skater 
could not see to wind- 
ward or leeward, as the 
case might be, and the 
plan of dividing the 
sail was hit upon and 
put in practice, as here- 
tofore described. Let- 
ters were addressed to 
various quarters, and 
eventually some sat- 
isfactory information 
was gained. 

At Cape Vincent, 
New York, the sport 
was in vogue to a con- 
siderable extent some twenty years ago, but it 
appears to have gone out of fashion, mainly be- 
cause of the heavy snows which prevail in that 
region. The type of sail used was what may be 
termed a sprit-sail. . 

In this connection I give some devices contrib- 
uted by “Qui Vive” to the Field for jointing 
spars, and providing yards with ferrules which 
hold them firmly on the spar. They may be 
fastened with pegs if necessary. 

I also give another device, contributed by “ H. 
C.” to the Field. The lower end of the mast is 
stepped in a strap made fast around one ankle a 
foot or so above the skate. One arm is-passed 
around the mast, and the other hand grasps the 


WHITE WINGS.—From Drawines anp PaorocraPus. 








he writes, “is fastened at the shoulders, and thi 
topmast is left loose to swing on the lower yard. 
The two sprits are held crosswise in the hands, and 
serve as tacks and sheets. Going before the wind, 
the sail stands square ; close hauled it is canted so 
as to bring the tack—the lower corner, that is— 
close to the skater’s feet, and the sprit is pushed 
out behind, canting the yards, and giving a lateen 
look to the craft. It is all very simple, and looks 
ship-shape. The topsail can stay rolled up on the 
lower yard, but if set and not wanted, it ean be low- 
ered in a moment by shaking the wind out of it, 
whea it will drop down, and rest against the lower 
sail, By stooping down a little, and letting the 
wind under it, it will raise itself up again. When 
facing the wind, and holding the sprits loosely, the 
wind is all out of the sail—often very desirable 








DANISH RIG—BEFORE THE WIND— 
TOPSAIL 
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/W THE CROSS-DRIFTS, 
4 MAP SHOWING PLAN OF THE WORK. 


when you want to skate to windward. It takes some practice to 
be able to keep your hold on the ice, but when you have acquired 
it, nothing but a North River ice-boat can beat you, and I never 
heard of any accident, though upsetting may be frequent.” 
This is the testimony of one who has had far more expe- 
rience than I can claim, and his favorite rig is entitled to due 
consideration ; nevertheless, the writer is-disposed to pin his 
faith rather to the Cape Vincent rig, not to mention his own 
device of the double sail. My Cape Vincent informant writes 
that some of the most skilled skate-sailers were able to carry 
a sail similar to that shown in one of the cuts, with the long 
spar some twelve or fifteen feet in length, the sprit or spreader 
being about five feet. The spar was carried on the shoulder, 
‘ as a soldier carries his rifle, the sprit passing down and rest- 
ing against the back. This sprit has a crotch or jaw in which 
the main spar fits, and being fast at the corner of the sail, 
and of the right length, it of course spreads the sheet as 
tight and flat as a board 

He says: “They went the fastest of anything I ever saw. 


fall.” Of course this last statement does not apply to knobby ice, 
which would be uncomfortable in case of an upset at a speed of 
eighty miles an hour, more or less, 





BUILDING A DIKE FROM LITTLE TO CREATMILL ROCK. 








FLOOD ROCK. 


Fioop Rock is now the scene of the most important operations 


carried on by General Newtow for the improvement of nav- 
igation at Hell Gate. Hiallet’s Reef, it will be remembered, 
was blown to pieces in 1876, and the same system which was 
so successfully employed for the removai of that obstacle to 
navigation in the East River is now continued ia the reef we 
illustrate. The whole extent of rock to be removed is nine 
acres and a half, and all but two acres are now honey-combed 
with a series of galleries crossing each other at right angles. 
Twenty-five galleries run northeast and southwest, cutting 
transversely fifty-seven numbered galleries. The longest of 
these tunnels is that known as Gallery I., which when com- 
pleted will be 1375 feet in length. The width of each gal- 
lery is about seven feet, the height varies from six to eight 
feet. The pillars left by the intersecting tunnels are ten feet 
square, and on these reposes the rock, twenty feet in thick- 
ness, which forms the bed of the river. The rock-is removed 


Much faster than ice-boats. I should say that on good smooth ice, | The winter of 1881-2 has not proved favorable in the latitude | by blasting; a hole is sunk by means of an air-drill, and a charge 
so that they could keep their feet with a twenty-five or thirty mile | of New York for further experiment in the direction of this most | of ‘dynamite is then exploded. This labyrinth of submarine tun- 
wind, they went at the rate of eighty to one hundred miles an hour. | promising and invigorating pastime, but under proper conditions | nels employs the labor of two hundred men working night and 


When the wind blew more 
than thirty miles an hour, 
the larger sails could not be 
carried’ at a ‘full,’ as the 
pace became so tremendous 
that the slightest obstacle 
would cause an upset.” 

The reader will please 
bear in mind that the above 
is quoted. The author does 
not claim to have made any 
such time as is here men- 
tioned, but he is not pre- 
pared to deny that there 
may be possibilities of speed 
to which he has not yet ap- 
proximated. Look at it for 
a moment. Every one who 
has. seriously studied the 
theory of ice-boating under- 
stands that a properly han- 
dled ice-yacht sails much 
faster than the wind which 
propels it. There is no ap- 
parent reason why a skate- 
sailer should not attain a like 
speed. Other things being ° 
equal he has certain advan- 
tages over the ice-yacht. = == 
His steering gear is abso- = : ———= 
lutely perfect, assuming, of —S= 
course, that he is a thor- 


—— = 


VIEW OF FLOOD ROCK FROM ASTORIA, 


oughly confident skater, ‘ = ee : 
it is in intimate sym Fwith the trim of his sail. This nice | it ought to be during the cold season what canoeing is during the 
adjustment between radwer and sails is an important point. Again, | summer, namely, a safe, delightful, exciting, and adventurous 
there is no rigidity about the rig. Everything sways and gives | amusement. 
under changing conditiéng of wind, and experience soon endows 
the skater with an instinct which teaches him to trim his sail so 
as to make every ounce of air pressure tell to the best advantage. 
To quote again from a correspondent, the same who described 
the Danish sail: ‘ Among the other reasons why this sport ought 
to come into favor is this: it can be practiced and enjoyed on ice 
too rough for ordinary skating. A slight covering of snow is 
rather beneficial than otherwise, and salt-water ice is preferable 
to very hard and smooth fresh-water ice, for the reason that it af- 
fords a better foot-hold. If the ice is knobby, it sets the blood 
circulating out in the very toes and finger-ends so that they tingle 
with warmth on the very coldest day [the author can certify this 
from his own experience]. The softest ice to upset on is the 
smoothest and hardest, and the greater the speed the easier the 





Cuartes L. Norroy. 
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STONE SHUTE, MAIN SHAFT. zi 


THE EXCAVATIONS UNDER FLOOD ROCK.—Draws sy Cranres Granam, Prom Sketcnes sy 8, F. Yeacer, 
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day in eight-hour shifts, and 
the amount of dynamite 
daily used is two hundred 
and fifty pounds. Although 
‘the work has now been over 
three years in progress, only 
one injury has been sustain- 
ed from the use of this pow- 
erful explosive compound. 
The visitor to the works 
has, before descending the 
shaft, to clothe himself in 
a rubber suit, and take a 
safety-lamp. He will see 
in the dark recesses gangs 
of men busily at work, and 
mules that drag to the bot- 
tom of the shaft cars laden 
with débris from the ex- 
plosions. Water is every- 
where dripping from the 
roof, and flowing in streams 
to a well at the foot of the 
shaft, from which it is pump- 
ed into the river by engines 
capable ‘of raising 1300 gal- 
lons a minute. Around the 
mouth of the shaft are clus- 
tered, on an island of made 
ground, numerous wooden 
‘buildings, from which a 
ceaseless clatter of machin- 
eryis heard. The net-work 


of galleries will be completed, it is expected, this year. Another 
year will be required to make the necessary preparations for re- 
moving the piers which hold up the reef. Then, when all is ready, 
0y some fine morning, say in 1884, the whole superincumbent mass 
will be blown up. For the present, active operations are tempo- 
rarily suspended, the appropriation for carrying them on having 
been exhausted. 

But other operations than submarine excavations are being push- 
ed forward at Flood Rock. The débris from Hallet’s Reef is still 
being removed, and, with the rock removed from the new works, is 
formed into a dike closing the interval between Great and Little 
Mill Rocks, thus forming the western side of the new channel, im- 
proved by the removal of the reef at Flood Rock. To bring the 
dike out of water it is necessary to cap it with a crib-work, creo- 
soted for the sake of durability. 

The whole of these works are conducted by the United States 
government. The reports for the fiscal vear ending June, 1880, 
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show that $185,135 05 was expended on the ex- 
cavations at Flood Rock, and estimate that the 
amount that can be profitably expended in the 
fiscal year ending next June is $300,000. 








WAIFS AND STRAYS. 


Persons who did business in the burned Potter 
building seem to be well pleased with the extent 
to which the valuable papers in their safes were 
protected from the heat. Perhaps an equal out- 
lay about the building for the protection of hu- 
man life would have yielded equally satisfactory 
results. 





The latest intelligence from the West Indies 
shows that the islands are enjoying their usual de- 
gree of tranquillity. General Guillermo is about 
to organize ‘a force to invade San Domingo, and 
the Dominican government is on the alert. The 
President has just promulgated a revised Consti- 
Gonzales and Baez have come to terms, 
and they will also invade San Domingo with join- 
ed forces. President Salomon, of Hayti, has dis- 
covered a conspiracy in which his ministers were 
the leaders, a new cabinet has been formed, and 
the large packages of inflammable material which 
had been secreted in the palace have been re- 
moved. “A general revolution at an early date,” 
says the dispatch, “is imminent.” 





An urchin in a Boston Latin school, which had 
just been visited by a corps of vaccinating physi- 
cians, translated the first half-verse of the Aneid, 
Arma virumgue cano, “I sing of arms and the 
virus,” 

Not the gently falling flakes of snow, but the 
avalanches of ashes from the halls of the great 
tenement-houses, seem to be the chief obstacles 
in the way of the new street-cleaning contractors’ 
success. 














“ How e'prized cullud Julia will be to see me fixed 
up dis way! Guess she don’t s’pect her mudder dun 


up dis berry collar.” 





A delegation of Arrapahoe Indians recently paid 
their respects to the President. They were, per- 
haps, less informed as to the demands of civiliza- 
tion than the delegations of politicians who call 
upon him ; but in consideration of their not want- 
ing office, their short-comings were doubtless 
cheerfully overlooked. 





It is told of a Western drover who came to 
the metropolis that, after carefully studying the 
hieroglyphics on Cleopatra’s Needle, he remarked 
that the Egyptians used the same kinds of cattle 
brands that are now employed in Colorado. 





Oscar Wilde was not disappointed in Niagara 
Falls. He says that its hackmen surpass even 
the cabmen of London. 





During a recent strike of printers in Madrid 
some of the papers were unable to appear, and 
others printed only half-sheets. This state of 
affairs continued for many days—much longer 
than it could have done in America, where the 
tramp printer is no inconsiderable element in the 
floating population. The announcement of a 
printers’ strike in an American city is followed 
within twenty-four hours by the advent of wea- 
ther-beaten and foot-sore compositors from all 
points of the compass. 





The story that Queen Caroline of Saxony has 
been made ill by overexertion in her kitchen 
would seem to indicate that she is trying to keep 
house in a flat of modern build. 





Complaint is made in Washington that the 
Census Bureau has belittled that city to the ex- 
tent of crediting it with a population of 147,293 
instead of 169,456—the number claimed. The al- 
Jeged injustice is accounted for on the supposition 
that the enumerators did not count “ those living 
outside of what were in the old municipal days its 
corporate limits,” When the census officers are 
beard from, it may appear that they merely passed 
by the office-seekers. 


A policeman. of this city was arrested a few days 
‘ago on a charge of stealing eels from a fish-deal- 
er’s stand. He admitted that they were found in 


his pocket, but claimed that he knew nothing of 


how they came there. The hypothesis that they 
crawled into his pocket while he was asleep was 
not advanced by the defense ; but as there was no 
witness to swear that he saw the policeman re- 
move the eels from the fish-dealer’s stand, the 
prisoner was discharged. 





Several prominent residents of Ottawa County, 
Michigan, one of them a village physician, led a 
mob into the jail for the purpose of lynching a 
murderer. The sherift’s wife turned the keys on 
them, and they have been fined $100 each. 





Now is the time for our millionaires to send in 
their orders. A London picture expert offers to 
make purchases “for noblemen, gentlemen, and 
Americans.” 

To have a reputation like that of his Majesty 
the King of Burmah is a serious handicap in any 
effort toward reform in the government. News 
from his realm is not often received at this dis- 
tance, and when it does come, it is usually in the 
shape of intelligence that he is drunk, and is 
butchering his subjects. The latest news from 
that quarter is that he has issued a mandate abol- 
ishing monopolies, and several writers comment- 
ing on the information have ventured the conjec- 
ture that he is sober again, which, altbough it is to 
a certain extent complimentary, is not calculated 
especially to impart moral force to the movement. 








KATHERINE ROGERS. 
Messrs. RikER & Son: 47 West 11th St. 
I like your American Face Powder very much. 
It certainly improves the complexion, and is per- 
fectly harmless. KatHertnE Rocers.—[Adv.]} 








For Covens, Colds, and Throat Disorders, use 
“ Brown’s Bronchial Troches,” having proved 
their efficacy by a test of many years.—[ Adv.] 








HORSFORD’S ACID PHOSPHATE 


Is of signal benefit in cases of nervous prostration, 
the result of mental overwork.—[Adv.] 








THE INFANT AND INVALID POPULATION 
Of America as well as of Europe, has been greatly 
benefited by Anglo-Swiss Milk-Food.—[Adv.] 








Ancostura Bitters do not only distinguish them- 
selves by their flavor and aromatic odor above all others 
generally used, but they are also a sure preventive for 
all diseases originating from the digestive organs. Be- 
ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for 
the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siz- 
oeErt & Sons.—[{Adv.] 











ADVERTISEMENTS. 








POWDER 














Absolutely Pure. 


This powder never varies. A marvel of purity, 
strength, and wholesomeness. More economical than 
the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in competition 
with the multitude of low test, short weight, alum or 
phosphate powders. Sold only in cana, 


Royat Baxine Powprer Co., 106 Wall Street, N. Y. 


ACCEPT NO OTHER! 


But be sure you receive the original and only trne 


RICHARDSON’S NEW METHOD 


For the PIANO-FORTE, 


The most successful instruction book ever published, 
and, although it has been before the public for nearly 
a guarter of a century, during which time more than a 
third of a million copies have been gold, it shows no 
signs of losing its hold as a public favorite. It is a 
book without errors, having been many times revised, 
and is conceded to be most complete, thoroughly prac- 
tical and progressive ($3.25). 








OLIVER DITSON & CO., Boston. 
Established 1834. 
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Wil be mailed pres to all applicants, and to customers without 
















ordering it. I¢ contains five colored pilates, 600 engravings, 
about 200 , and full descripti eres i or 
ianting 1500 varieties of Vegetable and Flower Seeds, Plants, 






ruit Trees, ete. Invaluable toall. Send for it. Address, 
DB. M. FERRY & CO., Detroit, Mich. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


2 Breakfast Coc. 


Cocoa, from which the excess 
of oil has been removed. It is a 
delicious drink, nourishing and 
strengthening; easily digested; 
admirably adapted for invalids 
as well as persons in health, 
Sold by Grocers everywhere. 
ww. BAKER & CO., 
Dorchester, Mass. 
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JOHN DUNCAN'S SONS 

i ' 
UNION SQUARE. 

SHERRIES, Pale, Dry, Fruity, &c., &c. 

HOCKS, Burgundies, Clarets, Sauternes, &c., &c. 

CHAMPAGNES, Dry or Fruity, Esteemed Varieties. 

COGNACS, in Demijohns and Bottles. 

GIN, Holland imported in Jugs. 

MARMALADE, Jams, &c. Jas. Keiller & Son, Dundee. 


FRUITS @LACES, also Preserves, Prunes without 
stones. 


BISCUITS, Alberts and Waters, Middlemass, Edinburgh. 















“CHAMPAGNE, 


THIS WINE 
Is acknowledged by judges to be the best 
cuvée now in existence. It is selected by 
the Czar, and is largely consumed by the 
nobility of Russia, who are known to be 
connoisseurs of champagne. 


Universally prescribed by the Faculty. 


A laxative and refreshing 
Fruit Lozenge 
for Constipation, 


bile, headache, hemorrhoids, 





cerebral congestion, &c. 

Prepared by E. GRILLON, 

Sole Proprietor, 

Pharmacien de 1" Classe 

de la Faculté de Pari 

G R | [ L0 Sold by all Chemists 

and Druggists. 
75 cents the box. 


VIOLIN OUTFITS. 










Seuingef oti on, Bar 
orthe United Btates ond jo 3 


12. & SSS each. Sends P 

ed Semertiatty 2.2 oen apt. Gomer r. 
Orga: Music Boxes, &c. west 

a Orman Specialty,’ C.W. Story, 26 Central St. Boston, Maas 


THE MAKING OF ENGLAND, 


By Jous Ricnarp Green, M.A., LL.D., Author 
of “History of the English People,” “Short 
History of the English People,” &c., &c. With 
Maps. 8vo, Cloth, $2 50; 4to, Paper (No. 231 
in Harper's Franklin Square Library), 20 ets. 











T have here given the history of the earlier times up 
to the union of England under Ecgberht. These 
years form a distinct period in our national history 
whose interest and importance have, I think, still to 
be fnily recognized. * * * I cannot but feel that it is 
no slight misfortune that such a period should remain 
comparatively unknown, and that its struggles, which 
were in reality the birth-throes of our national life, 
should be still to most Englishmen, as they were to 
Milton, mere battles of kites and of crows. Whether 
I have succeeded in setting these struggles in a trner 
and a more interesting light, my readers must de- 
cide.—Katract from Preface. 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


82 Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 





a ss Boseen’s BITTERS,» THE OLD- 


L. FUNKE, Jr., Sole 
avufacturer and Proprietor, 78 John St., 
N.¥. P.O. Box {o29. 
in America, put up ele- 


| ND gantly and strictly pure. 


Snitable for presents. Refers to ali Chicago. Address 
GUNTHER, Bonfectionsn, 78 Madison St., Chicago. 





Send $1, $2, $3, or $5 
for a retail box by ex- 
press of the best Candies 





K EEF vour bird in health and song by using 
SINGER’S PATENT GRAVEL PAPER. 





hasteatercey names ncres ree 


PELLUCIDITE, 


A superior substitute for varnish for either inside 
or outside work. Just the thing for front-doors, 
sash floors, hard-wood finish, &., or anywhere that a 
durable and handsome finish is wanted. Send for Cir- 





cular to SEELEY #8ROS., 82 Burling Slip, N. Y. 
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CGRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST. . 


“By a thorongh knowledge of the 

btemage —— tne = of poe ale 
ion, and by a careful ap tion of the Propert: 
of well - selected ong Mr. Ep panded erie oa 
breakfast tables with a delica! ay flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills. It is 
by the judicious use of such articles of diet that a 
constitution may be gradually built up until strong 
enough to every tendency to disease. Hundreds 
of subtle maladies are floating around us ready to 
attack wherever a E, 4 s po point. We may 
escape many & in 

comes § with fatal 'y Keeping ourselves weil 


ure blood and a 
framba,"-«.tiiedd Gornten thence properly nourished 


Made simply with boiling water 
tins only. (34¢16. and Ib.) rw. Se uaa milk, Sold in 


JAMES EPPS & Co., Homoopathic Chemists, 
London, England. 


DTEINWAY 


The Standard Pianos of the World! 
The Largest Establishment in Existence, 
Warerooms : Steinway Hall, New York, 


ATLANTIS: 
The Antediluvian World. 


By Icnativs DONNELLY. 
Cloth, $2.00. 








Illustrated. 12mo, 





There has always been a singular fascination about 
the Greek philosopher's story of the great island or 
continent that once existed in the Atlantic Ocean, that 
was peopled by a nation mighty in war and illustrious 
in the arts of peace, and that ina single day and night 
passed forever from the sight of man, and now reposes 
in the bosom of the great Atlantic. 

It has remained for Mr. Ignatine Donnelly to write 
Resurgat across the legend of Atlantis, and bid it up 
again for serious consideration. Taking the sound- 
ings of H.M.S. Challenger as a point of support for his 
theory, and reasoning with great ingenuity and an 
admirable facility of induction, he has compiled a 
most interesting, entertaining, and instractive argu- 
ment. This ts most fascinating, and in no sense idle, 
reading. Mr. eo collation of exact knowledge 
and the results ¥ ethnological research is excellent, 
and few who také up his volume will dispute his right 
to his theory. 





Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


t#™ Sent by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
Onited States, on receipt of the price. 


WELLING 


COMPRESSED IVORY MFG. CO. (LIMITED). 


White Brush, Mirror, and Comb, medium size, $5.00 
set, in Satin Lined Case. Billiard Balls, 234, $10.00 
set. Pool, 24, striped same as Ivory, $30.00 sct. 
Checks, 144 inches, $3.50 per 100. 251 Centre 
Street, New York. Established 1855. 


EMOREST’S MONTHLY MAGAZINE for 
March. Splendid success. Circulation greatly 
increased. Beautiful art pictures, attractive stories, 
solid and entertaining literary features of unsurpassed 
excellence. Do not fail to see the splendid March 
number of this model magazine. Price 2c. Sold 
everywhere. Mailed Were’ free, 
W. JENNINGS DEMOREST, 17 East 14th St., N. Y. 











MRS. THOMPSON'S Celebrated 


nging. To be on ra. C. om 
wath St.,N.¥. Send for illustrated Catalogue free. No agents. 


peon. 





HOUSE DOOR NAMES 


A®=®= NUMBERS, in which the newly-discov- 
ered “ Ballman Luminous Paint” is used as the 
background of the stencilled letters, giving out in the 
darkness the light which has been abso during the 
day, resulting in a clear and brilliant.name, seen 18 
well at night as by day. A DOOR PLATE, or the 
number of your house or store, all complete, ready to 
be applied, sent post free for one dollar each ; that is, 
either name or number. Agents wanted everywhere. 
Sole Proprietors, AMERICAN BUREAU OF 
AGENCIES, 5 Pemberton Square, Boston. 
A. B. KEITH, Manager. 


IMPORTED ART TILES. 


HEARTHS AND MANTEL FACINGS of every de- 

scription. BATH-ROOM DECORATIONS a specialty. 

MOSAICS and every style of Flooring Tiles. 

BRIC-A-BRAC in Tiles, Ceramics, &c. 
EDWARD BOOTE, 

11 East 19th St., opposite Arnold, Constable, & Co. 


NOTICE. 

Having reorganized our PATTERN DEPART- 
MENT, we have assigned to Me. J. G. CROTTY, 62 
Cliff Street, New York City, the sole right to estab- 
lish Agencies, on his own account, for the sale of our 
Cut Paper Patterns throughout the United States. 


HARPER & BROTHERS. 
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DIARY FREES = 


Sent toany address 
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Pras aN Dal hve Pe 

wat SHALE WE ACT ?—A list of over 
one thonsand Plays to select from will be sent 

free to all applicants. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE, & CO. 


WILL CONTINUE THE 


Large and Attractive Sale of 


INDIA — 
CAMEL’S HAIR SHAWLS 


AT RETAIL. 


We invite the attention of our Customers and 
the Public to this exposition, which is the most 
extensive and important purchase (FROM THE 
RECENT LONDON AUCTION SALE) ever 
made for this Market, and presents the finest 
collection of New and desirable Shawls at fully 
ONE-HALF OF FORMER PRICES, affording 
opportunities hitherto unknown. 


Broadway, corner {9th St, 
NEW YORK. 








BE. A. MORRISON, 
893 Broadway, N.Y., 


Importer and Retailer of Rich Novelties for each sea- 
son in Dress 


TRIMMINGS 


and fine Buttons. Colored Gimps, Fringes, and Em- 

broideries made to order, with Buttons to match. -Or- 

ders by Mail promptly attended to. at th 
P.S.—Wholesale Department second and third floors. 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
FLAVORING STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 
DISHES, AND SAUCES. - 


LIEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. An invaluable and palatable tonic 
in all cares of weak di jon debility. “Is 
a success and a boon for which nations should 
feel grateful.”—See “* Medical Press,” ‘‘ Lancet,” 
“British Medical Journal,” &c. 

CAUTION.—Genuine only with the fac-simile of 
Baron Liebig’s Signature in Blue Ink across the 
Label. : 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT. To be had of all Storekeepers,Grocers, 
and Chemists. Sole Agents for the United States 
(whetante only),,C. DAVID & CO., 43 Mark 

ne, London, England. 

Sold wholesale in New York by PARK & TILFORD, 
SMITH & VANDERBEEK, ACKER, MERRALL, & 
CONDIT, MoKESSON & ROBBINS, H. K. & F. B. 
THURBER & CO., W. H. SCHIEFFELIN & CO. 


HARPER'S. PERIODICILS 


Per Year: 








HARPER'S MAGAZINE.....:..0.-00-seee-eees $4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY... ....-.ccccccscccccee 4 00 
HARPER’S BAZAR........ccssccccccccscscees 4 00 
The THREE above publications.............0++ 10 00 
Any TWO above named ...........0.+6 seeeees 7 00 
HARPER’S YOUNG PEOPLE............+--++ 1 50 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE 5 00 
HARPER'S YOUNG PEOPLE f ‘******""**"** 


HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY, 
One Year (52 Numbers) 10 


Postage Free to all subscribers in the United States 
or Canada, 


seem werent ereeesese 


HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY: a 
weekly publication, containing works of Travel, 
Biography, History, Fiction, and Poetry, at prices 
ranging from 10 to 25 cents per number. Full list of 
Harper’s Franklin Square Library will be furnished 
gratuitously on application to Hagrrer & Brorurns. 





a3” HARPER’S CATALOGUE, comprising the 
titles of between three and-four thousand volumes, 
will be sent by mail on receipt of Nine Cents. 


_— 


HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y. 


AG W. oy 
TRIAL OF GUITEAU 


A MONTH—AGENTS WANTED —90 best 
27 5 selling articles in the worid; 1 sample free. 
Address Jay Bronson, Detroit, Mich. 


GENTS WANTED to sell Dr. Cuase’s 2000 Recire 
Boox. Selis at sight. You double your money. Ad- 
dress Dz. CHASE’S Printing House, Ann Arbor, Mich. 
$5 to $90 per day at home. Samples worth $5 free. 
Address Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine. 


A week to Agents, $10 Outfit Free. 
$88 RIDEOUT & CO., BS hee Sr., N. Y. 
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OUR STREETS FROM A CHINESE .POINT OF VIEW. = 
Melican man’s citty allee dirtee, allee slushee. Melican Mahdeleen spendee allee money, noee 


ALUMINUM GOLD WATCHES. 
A Dovng the rae are Dadam snei rs Stam Minding and 


ti 
Stem setting Watch, one that could be 
a gentleman to carry and thit we could sell at s price 












En jes eet reat 
SeWELgeATeRET MOOT 
the reduced so we 


got 





¥! 
We bave 
ved 
‘ manship. 


Sen ab attest. b: aren 
who aie who will 
Tecommend it to his friends, on rece 


p 4 
(J 4 
wy Gents:—The Alaminum Gold Watch I purchased from yonr firm three 
months ago retains its color as brilliant as when firstreceived. I delay- 
ed sending my second order because I wishedto testthe metal. Ican 
now 
num 


conscientiously recommend them. I enclose $10.00 for one more Alumi- 
aoe Gold Watch, same as the first. M.M. Watts. Hawthorn, Fla., Nov. 2d, 1881. 


Gents:—The second lot of $10.00 Aluminum Gold Watches received allright. I en- 
*. glose Money Order for five Stem ee wecnalbed eo and other watch- 
and goods Catalogue at on 
= 1 tes sates Goon P. Wilson, Grand Forks, Dakota, Oct.. goth 1881. 
Post Office Letter. @ will send the watch C. 0. D. ‘wo S$ senton 
PO Fa can be conn ps My ed when the watch is delivered. Let us hear from you with an order. 


WORLD MANUFACTURING CO., 122 Nassau Street, New York, 
It is seldom that we meet with an article that so fully corre 
with its advertised good ee as Pres Aluminum ee ee 
ntag made o; cious metal 
yay gree poe oe otf trother of Gold); dts works are of the best 










‘* ROUGH ON RATS,» 
Ask Druggists for it. It clears out rats, mice, 
roaches, bed-bugs, flies, vermin, insects. 15 cents. 


Extra Fine White bh pegerey, Setar Cards, Name 
() in Script Type equal to an graved Card, 25 cts., 


] 
postpaid. GEO. 1. REED & CO., Nassau, N. Y 
D. M. FERRY & co., Detroit, Mich s Can secure permanent employment 


WEEK. $12a day at home easily made. Costly Lady Agent Soictenat deal ong 
: a day a Sugeerpers. “ 
$12 Suri free. Address Truz & Co.,Augusta,Mainc, Free. Address Queen Suspender & a 





j RUSSIAN WHITE 
Best in cultivation: 100 bu. 

: per acre, Hardy, prolific, 
rust-proof, 1 1b., postpaid, 

50c. ; 31bs postpaid, 1,00; 


bu. by freight or express, not prepa’ 
eves pret $2.00. ewb oe bac: 
Ask your merchant forcircular. Address, 

















ve advantages as Seedsmen of which we wish totellthe public. Thirty a 


ET G. 
Fruit, Flower or Vegetable crops (whether for Private or Commercial Ga: 
in eed typ betn Mt Seeds and Plants, Our ri Fra t 
America, covering upw: 








as PRACTICAL 
not onl 

h id mes in Jersey City, phy hd, 

reenhouses an * 

upwards of four acres, solid in glass, employing an average of seventy men throughout the year. 


RDENERS AND FLORISTS, gives us such knowledge as 


“ PETER HENDERSON & CO. 





35 Cortlandt Street, New York. 








HARPER & BROTHERS 
LISt OF NEW BOOKS, 


L 
THE MAKING OF ENGLAND. By Joun Riomarp 
Gurren, M.A., LL.D., Author of “ History of the 
English People,” “ Short History of the English 
People,” &c., &c.: With Maps. 8vo, Cloth, $2 50; 
4to, Paper, 20 cents. 


ATLANTIS: the Antedilavian World. rf Tenatics 
Donneviy. IDlustrated. 12mo, Cloth, $2 00. 


i Ii. 

OLD GREEK EDUCATION. By J. P. Manarry, 
M.A., Fellow and Tutor, Trinity College, Dublin ; 
Knight of the Order of the Savionr; Author of “ So- 
cial Wife in Greece,” “A History of Greek Litera- 
ture,” “‘A Primer of Greek Antiquities,” &c. 16mo, 
Cloth, 7 cents, IV 


FRENCH HISTORY FOR ENGLISH CHILDREN, 
By Saras Broox. Edited by Grorae Cary Ea- 
eurston. With [lustrations and Colored Maps. 
16mo, Cloth, $1 00. . 


: > * 

GREAT MOVEMENTS, AND THOSE WHO 
ACHIEVED THEM. By Henex J. Nicott., With 
Portraits, 12mo, Cloth, $1 50. 

Vi. 

THE CONSTITUTIONAL HISTORY OF ENG. 
LAND FROM 1760 TO 1860. By Cuanies Duxe 
Yonex, M.A. 4to, Paper, 25 cents. 

Vit. 

THE FOUR MACNICOLS. , ! Witttam Braox, 
Author of “A Priucess of Thule,” “Sunrise,” &c. 
Illustrated. Square 16mo, Cloth, $1 00, 

- Vill 

METAPHYSICS. A Stndy in First Principles. By 
Borpen P. Bowne, Professor of Rewer oy | in Bos- 

in 


ton University, and Author of “‘ Studies heism.” 
8vo, Cloth, $2 50. ‘ 
Zz 


THE NEW TESTAMENT IN THE ORIGINAL 
GREEK. The Text Revised by Brooxr Fuss West- 
cort, D.D., Regius Professor of Divinity, Canon of 
ersten: and F. J. A. Horr, D.D., Hulsean 
Professor of Divinity, late Fellow of Trinity College, 
a American Edition. With an Introduc- 
tion by Puttar Scouarr, D.D., LL.D., President of 
the American Bible Revision Committee. Crown 
8vo, Cloth, $2 00. a 


&#~ Vol. II. Containing Introduction and Appen- 
dix by the Editors. Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 00, 


xX. 

HISTORY OF EDUCATIONAL THEORIES. An 
Introduction to the. History of Educational Theories. 
By Oscar Browntxe, M.A., King’s College, Cam- 
bridge, England, 16mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 


xi. 

SHAKESPEARE'S COMEDY OF THE MERRY 
WIVES OF WINDSOR. Ediied, with Notes, by 
Witriam J. Roirs, A.M., formerly Head Master of 
the High School, Cambridge, Mass. 16mo, Cloth, 60 
cents; Paper, 40 cents. 


Uniform with Rolfe’s English Classica: The Mer- 
chant of Venice.—Julius Cesar.—The Tempest.— 
Henry VIIL — Richard I1.— Richard Il1.—Mac- 
beth.—A Midsummer-Night’s Dream.—Henry V. 
—As You Like It.—Hamlet.—Mauch Ado About 
Nothing.—Romeo and Juliet.—Othello.—Twelfth 
Night.—The Winter’s Tale.—King John.—Henry 
IV. Part L—Heury IV. Part U1.—King Lear.— 
The Taming of the Shrew.—All ’s Well that Ends 
Well. — Coriolanus. —The Comedy of Errors.— 
Cymbeline.—Antony and Cleopatra.—Measnre for 

easure.—Merry Wives of Windsor.—Goldemith's 
Select Poems.—Gray’s Select Poems. 16mo, Cloth, 
Illustrated, 60 cents per volume; Paper, 40 cents 

* per volume. 
XI. 


AMERICA: A History. I. The United States.—II. Do- 
minion of Canada. —III. South America, &c. By 
Rosrer Maoxenzir, Author of “The Nineteenth 
Century.” 4to, Paper, 20 cents. 


XIII. 


MEMOIRS OF PRINCE METTERNICH, 1830-1835. 


Edited by Prince Riouan» Merrernion. The Pa- 
pers Classified and Arranged by M. A. de Klinkow- 
strom. Vol. III. Translated by Gerard W. Smith. 
12mo, Cloth, $1.00. Also, 4to, Paper, 20 cents. 

Vols. I. and II., 12mo, Cloth, $1 00 each; Parts 
I.-IV. of Harper's Franklin Square Library edition, 
20 cents each. 


THE NEW NOVELS 


PUBLISUKD BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 





Among the Ruitis, and Other Stories. By Many 
Cou. Hay. 15 cents, 


One May Day. By Miss nese 20 cents. 

A Heart's Problem. By eu agies Ginpon. 10 cents, 
God and the Man. By Reanak Bvowanan. : 20 cents, 
The Senior Partner. By Mrs. Rippe.t. 20 cents. 


The Captains’ R6om. By Water Basant and James 
Rior. 10 cents. 


The Question of Cain. By Mrs. F: Casuzn Hoey. 
20 cents, 


+ 


A Grape from a Thorn. By James Parn. 20 cents. 


A Laodicean. By Tuomas Harpy. With Two Illus- 
trations. 20 cents, =e 


The Comet ofa Season. By Justin MoCarruy. 20 cts. 
Christowell. By R. D. Brackmorr. 20 cents, 
The. Mysteries of Heron Dyke. 20 cents. 


7" Haxrere & Brorures will send any of the above 
works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States, on receipt of the price. 


—_— 


t™ Hanrer’s Caratogur mailed free on receipt of 
Nine Cents in stamps. 





HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and $5 outfit 
free. Address H. Hatcerr & Co.,Portiand,Maine. 
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VOLUME XXVI, NO. 1814. 
. SMOKE MARSHALL'S 
Ex | PREPARED CUBEB CIGARETTES, 








wa 


) nN (é For Catarrh, Cold in the Head, As 

Wwe «=©6©: Hay Fever, Throat Diseases, &o. 

pak by Sold by all Druggists; or send 25 cents for sample box by mail, to 
JAMES B. HORNER, 59 Maiden Lane, New York, U. 8. A: 








INTER NAL 
TAXES Z 


“ On AN 
ME WHIS KEY AS 


bs 
vo BA cco - TS 





Sia S : BY STEAM. 
a 2S ie ARMING 8 csor'2%, 

: \ 2 SIS “ Engineers and Cotitractors, ROUH N. Y¥., miake 
my Cm con GR ESS) “ARES | cs 
Boro REDUCE THE 


4 INTERNAL KE VENVE 





osT of : 
WYOMING TSHR 


We beg leave to call your attention to these Nee- 
dies, which are manufactured from purest Steel, 
by the most skilful artisans of Redditch, England. 

e claim for them the vase og | advantages : 

ist. Every Needle is carefully inspected & tested. 

c= 2d. The eye is = ee naee ny shaped, o 
, large enough to easil; young or 
“A BILL TO MAKE IDIOTS.”—N. Y. Herald. - * “6 


Cigarette Lenatic. “It not only gives one a manly air, but adds such an intellectual look.” eh Seder Bie Be Ba ny Rear rg — 
CicaretrE Iniot. “Yes, and makes one do nothing, and care for nothing; and one feels as 4th. On each side of the eye a groove is formed 


: ” t th ti 1 ; 
if life was all smoke. to recelve the thread, thus preventing a largel.| . DEAN'S RHEUMATIO PILLS, 


We commend the Needle to those who wish ag | Of all Druggists at 50c. a box. peeing wee em recet t 


6 +} ot VY P H E R & C Oo. perfect article at a fair price. ; of price, by C, N. Crittenton, 116 St., N.Y. 
KINGS (Ik W ALL T ARE NOW REOFIVING FROM EUROPE & wreck rose sachs ree Bese 8a EAT . \ ON 


Large Engraving in photographic style, gold border, A t 2 t Cl k EATTY°S Organs, 27 stops, 10 Set Reeds, only 
plate paper, 22298 inches. Lifelike sortraits of Vander- n l ue urnl ure, 0¢ S, $90. Pianos, $126 up. Rare Holiday Inducements 
iit, Gould, Keene, Dillon, Sage, Hatch, Mills, Ballon, Ready. Write or call on BEATTY, Washitigton, N. J. 


»-> 
Field, and Belmont. Sent in roll, prepaid, on receipt of B ( Ch & & | 
One Dollar. Five copies to one address, Four Dollars. ronzes, ina, C. ) C. 









































as < of D rT ~ * 7 - ” 
. ON’T DIE in the house, Ask 
oor «gee | MAND POOF | p> 
102 Nassau Street, N.¥. 739 & 741 BROADWAY. eat Rough on Rats.” It clears out rate, 


Every Man, Woman, and Child Should Use 
DR. SCOTT’S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


To Remove All Doubt 


Ly fe = - on the part of. those desiring to test the merits of. these Brushes, we would state that 
1 i EI t k of 150 every person sending us $3.00 for the Brush will duly receive .it, postpaid, accom- 
Colored Frontisp\ocg wat Flowers, ga 1066 e panied by our check for that-amount, signed by the Secretary. This check (see 
Veyetables, and Directions for owing, tt i i 0, ue gear copy ~eoidet ae me ny SE ay rake a, 3 will be Late gu 
pater ggg oo peter ona ee ee « Fo x paid if, upon receiving the Brush,-you find it unsatisfactory. . In_res 0 
To sents ond Twill send Fou aan 40 i our ‘prompt payments, we refer you to the Bank of the Metropolis, New 
in ot @. quarter of te cost. SS : York; London and#County Bank, London; Frank Leslie's, Scribner's, 


- e 
” e ° 
Vick’s Flower and Verctable Garden, 17 N t W 
Pages, 6 Colored Plates, 500 Engravings. For 50 ad ; o a ire ¢ 
= pe per covers; $1.00in elegant cloth. In German or 
nglish. 


> : : than Sok 
Vick’s Illustrated Month! Magazine—2? Cs fe But, Pure 
Pages, a Colored Plate in every number and many fine ‘ u 


Engravings. Price $1.2 a year; Five Copies for_$5.00. 


specimen Numbers tent £250 seats 8 ial copes for . “TIT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
cfs, COLUMBIA BICYCLE : Be: . |e eeecne memes 


‘ ‘ Minutes! Dandruff. and Diseases of. the 
It is what every boy wants, and 4 Prevent Falling Hair and Bald- 
what every man ought to have. Promptly Arrest Premature Qray- 
oe Sa for = cogently Make the Hair grow: Long and 
Dp liiustra - pa talo; 
Be acetic: "Pe slew Closey | The continued Hog of PUiG 
THE POPE MFG. Co., ._ [From oan rrepe' ry. oe. 
623 Washington St., Boston, Mans. - 


T.B.STEWART&CO,|}  tenns “Am rible promth ot Wa 


FINE WOOD MANTELS; CABINET, toonsoteened, porbaserenpi cy oe are 
PIEH, and mA NTEL : Mun RORS. Im- remedy. toe glands and follicles 
ported J iles—Limoges. Minton, Mawes, Spanis " : > troy 

ws, &c.—for Mantel Linings and Hearths. Dean Fire- - duty nes Soenlty oat we 
places for Wood and Coal, in Brass, Bronze, Steel, and 
iron. 75 and 77 West 23d St., New York. 




















WJOHNS 


ASGESTSS 


LIQUID PAINTS, ROOFING, 


Steam Pine & Boiler Coverings, Steam Packi New Yo 882, 
Mill Board, Sheathing, Fire Pecot Coatings, ‘ae: in wnogy Da 
Ick 


d., Sheathing. Fire Froot Co - BANK OF .THE METROPOLIS, 
H.W.JOHNS M'F'G CO. 87 MAIDEN LANE, N.Y Union Square, New York, 
= ; , NO OTHER. See Pay Bearer—TH RE BR} DOLLA RS—on Demand 
ees = ° “a oF) —omn 
FISHERMEN! ee ae 


~~ ig asia pbb Vinnis UPON 5 a OF ONE DR: SOOTT'S ELKOTRIO BRUSH. 

‘ f - voi © the Pall Mall Electric Association, 842 Broadway, New York. , 

T ‘ T nV . Re ey 

TWINES AND NETTING, those WIRE $3.00. 
. : MANUFACTURED iy Brushes which 

WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore. Md. injure the Scalp 

58 Send for Price-List, naming your County and State, and promote 


H Cards, Labels, Baldness. += aang 
rin our Wie. Press, $3 b extra guarantee send it 
4 aarger Size $8. . “ express- 
4 18 other sizes. For business, pleas- ‘w ¥ to your Cay BT 
= ure, old or yonng. Searythinn char Mention this Pa tr. a for you, and be sure De. name I on the Box. . 
£ by printed instructions Send 2 , aa seeynree pre a naane Fe der to GEO. A. SCUTT, 842 erat New York. They 
stamps for Catalogue of Presses, que Tespa Ageets Wanted tm evens Sn — 8, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. Liserat Discount To 
Tyne. Cards. &c., to the factory. 


KELSEY & C0., Meriden, Conn. Send for a Cirewlar of our Dr. Scott's Electric Flesh Brush and Corset. 


BRONSWION Pree core We can refer to 860,000 who will testify -in. their favor. 


























; epee a mee en oe 
paneer athe snaatenitncaniilies ute sthnenicatinnts atiippaladlses cei. 
Chas - = 
SAS tr BEER NO ONCE TOON eR it een ttt om 








ishing. Depot, 5 Warren Street. N. Y. 











